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. 7iiUl translation of the beautiful romance of Unsink, one of the most c.\quisito productions of tho 
.';^tna^‘*peciof La Motto Fouqu^y is tbo work of ^ AmericntiClorg>'mau. We believe that it will be 
iOund* both in aooumey and elegance, a worthy transcript of the original, and ut least not inferior to 
the versibn of Mr. George Bo^o, through which thi^chamiing “ Vision of Beauty " has hitlierto bc<'it 
Itoown to the Gnglidi read^. As the pritiuctiun of oho of our Traueiitlantic brctlireu* and a gratifyitiy, 
evidenoc of the Just value (hey t^ribc to elegant literature, with tlarsKcgU^-t of which tlu>y tiuve situu- 
times been charged, we have felt pleasure in adding this tmnslatif^n to thc^STAxuARU Lickauv: fur 
remarks on the work itself we nyis^refA* to the Translator’s preface. 



PREFACE. 


This translation of Undine is from tliif fourth impression of the original, that of Berlin, 1926. It was 
made in the winter of lfl3<3, and has since receive*! such revision and imgroverfent ns the kindneu of 
literary friends, as well as my own wish to do as little injustice to the tale as I could, has enabled mo to 
give it. 

• 

t.Tndine ib a beautifully imaginative talc, a mastcr^neco in this dojMirtment of Gorman literature. With a 
very antique simplicity it combines the most plcturesqpie wildness^ unbrokt^t interest, excellent principlM, 
a iwculiar vein of pleasantry, and oven what wo seldom look for in work^of tais kind, touches of genuine 
patlms* We arc esteemed, and I presume justly, a less imaginative race than the people of Germany, still 

the spirit of truth and tendenfiss is nowhere wholly extinct. • ^ 

% • • 

•• • 

1 am gratified to jicrceive tliat some of the most popular writers ^f the d%y make mention of this fiction 
of Fouque. But the most accurate appreciation I have seen of it, I fint^aifcong those golden &agtaent8 
of tlic richest of minds, the Si>ccimenB of tho Tablo*|||alk of S. T. Coleridge. This is the passage to which 
I allude“ Undine i%tl most e^^ellent work. It shows the general want jtf any sense for tho fiim and 
the -subtle in tho public taste, that this roii^nc^nmde n<^ deep impression. «Undine's character, before she 
receives a soul, is marvellously beautiful.*’ ^ 

The author, to whom we arc so much indebted for ti^ese S^edraena and othor Literary Remains, and to 
wliom we hope to be still more indebted, observes fh ^ noteMr. Coleridge’s admiration of this little, 
romance was unbounded, ilo said there was somctliingtn Undine even boyond Scott,—that Scott’s best 
( haraclcTs end couce])tions were oomposedt by whiqh^ understood him to mean that Bailie Nicol Jorvie, 
tor example, was made up of old parlTculars, and received its Individuality from the author’s power Of 
fusion, being In the result an admirable product, ^Corinll^an brass was said to bo the confiox of tlie spoils 
of a city. B.it Undine, heosaid, was one anS single ^ projection, and had presented to his imagination, 
wlat Scott had never done, an absolutely new idca.”^ 

Tills character betog farmed according to the*priuciplo8 (^Bosicrucian^philosophy, it has been suggested 
to 1 ^, tliat, to enable the reader ^ understand and appreciate her story,I ought to prefix a sketch of 
that system to my translation, and I once thought of profiting by the suggestion. On reflection, however, 
I caimot but view the work as complete in itself. ^Whatever seems rq^site, even for readers least 
conversant with such lore, Fouque has contrived to incorporate, end ,I think very skilfully too, »-^th*the 
texture of his fable. ■Seo the developments of the eighth chapter.* Everybody efijoys tlio delq^tful 
marvels of tlio Arabian Nights, mar'^ls that hav^almost become cun^Wred among the comniun>places of 
our experience; even ehildrcn undorstani the machinery of genii, magicians, talisinans, rings, lam}.«s, and 
enchanted horses^ * * ^ 



PREFACE. 


iv 



To ibis fourth edttioa, ft&d it may be to an earlier, the author attached the following airy and groccfiil 
“dedication:" 

•* VlBicm bf beauty* dear Tlndine. 

Since* led by storied light* 

1 found you, myatio sprite. 

How soothing to my heart your voioe has been ! 

** Yoo press beside me. angel mild* 

Soft-breathing all your woes, 

And winning brief repose,— 

A srayward, tender, timid ctiild. 

*• Still my guitar has oaught the tone. 

And from its gate of Aold » 

Your whispered sorrows rolled, ' • 

TIU throuflii the world thoir souild lias gown. 

• •# 

“ And if toward me on#dart a glance, 

Say: * llSi's a loyal knight, ^ ^ 

^Vho son-es you, ladies bright,— 

ASuitar and sviortl,—at tourney, feast, and donee.' ** 



The reader will allow me to say, in closin^his advertiscmoiit, that, supported as well by niy own f?cUng 
as by tile judgment of Coleridge, I view Undine not only as a wwk of art, but as something far superior, 
an exqulute croog^ion of geniu^ tf I have failed to do justice to her peculiar traits, iu thus introducing 
her to him in the costume of our language, it is not owing to want of udmiiution or of studiously 
endeavouring to be hiithful to my trust; and, aware of the difficulty of presenting her the “ vii»ion of 
beauty'* that Foiique “ found" her, he will foi^^c the fond impulse of my ambition. What welcome she 
may receive among us, it remains for the noble knights and lovely ladies of our country to show. She 
does not come as a stranger^ she has aloeady bccn^<ncc gR'etcd with favour; and to all lovers of tho 
imaginative,—'to every “ simple, aP^ectionatO; and wonder-loving he^rt,"—her fortunes are again committed 


** And many hearts your sweetness love, 
Though strange your freaks and state, 
An^'Wbile I sing jrour fate. 

The wud and wondrous talc approve. 

•* JFotc would they warmly, one and all. 
.Your' fortunes troco anew: 

Then, sweet! your way pursue, 

And, fearless, enter bower and hall. 

** OreA noble knights with homage due; 
But greet, all-trusting there, 

Tho lovely Oennnu fair; 

* Welcome,' they cry,' the maiden true ? * * 


UNDINE. 


CHAPTER I. 

Ones on a beautiful evening, it may now be many 
tiunilred yeai-H ago, there was a worthy old fisher¬ 
man who sat before his door mending his nets. 

Now tho comer of the world where he dwelt, 
was exceedingly picturesque. The green turf on 
which he had built his cottage, ran far out into a 
great lake ; and this slip of verdure appeared to 
stretch into it as much through love of its clear 
waters, blue and bright, as the lake moved by a 
like impulse, strove to fold the meadow, with its* 
waving grass and dowers, and the cooling shade 
of the trees, in its embrace of love. 'Tliey seemed 
to be drawn toward each otl]pr, and the one to be 
visiting the other as a gucst^ 

With respect to human boingsyiudeed, in this 
ple:iaaiit spot, ivfter excepting the fisherman and 
bis family, then! were few or rather none to be 
met with. For in the back-ground of the scene, 
toward the west and ^north-wgst, lay a forest 8f 
extraordinary wildness, which, owing to its sunless 
gloom and almost impassable reccsse8,»as ifell as 
to fear of the strange creatures and visionary 
illusions to be encountered in it, most people 
avoided entering, unless in oases of extreme neces¬ 
sity. The pious old fisherman, however, many' 
times p!is8ed through it without harm, when Jfe, 
carried the fine fish, which he caught by his beau¬ 
tiful strip of land, to a great city lying only a short 
distoiicc beyond the extensive forest. , / 

Now the reason he was able to gp through this 
W'ood with so much ease, may have been el^yfly 
this, because he entertained scarcely any tlmughts 
hut such as were of a religious xmturc ; and 
besides, every time he crossed the evil-reporte* 
shades, he used to sing some lioly song with g clear 
voice and from a slhccQ! heart. 

Mjpll, wtiile he sat bjr his note this evening, 
neither fearing nor devising evil, a sudden terror 
sidsscd him, as he heard a rushing in the darkness 
of the wood, that resembled tlie trampling of a 
mounted steed, end the noise conti^ed every 
instant drawing nearer and nearer to his little 
terrifery. 

Wlmt he had fancied, when ahi*bad in man^ a 
, stormy night,respecting the mysteries the forest, 
now flashed through his miuiV in a moment; espe¬ 


cially the figure of a man of gigantic stature and 
snqyiawhito appearance, who kept nodding his 
head in a portentous manner. Yes, when he 
raised his eyes toward Ijie wood, the form came 
before him in per^ct distinctness, us he saw the 
nodding man burst forth from the mazy web-work 
of leaves and branches. But he imm^iately felt 
^boldcned, when he reflected that nothing to 
give him alarm had ever befallen him oven in the 
forest; and moreover, that on this open neck ot 
land th^vU spirit, U was likely, would be still less 
daring in tho exercise of his power. At the same 
time, ho pray^ aloud with the most earnest sin- 
cority of devotion, making use of a passage of the 
Bible. Thiss inspired him with fresh courage ; 
and soon perceiving the illusion, the strange mis¬ 
take into^hich l^js imagination had betrayed him, 
he could with difliculty refrain from laughing. 
The white, nodilhig figure he liad seen, liccame 
ti'ansformed, in the twinkling of an eye, to what in 
reality it was, a etnall bi'ook, long and familiarly 
^knowfl to him, wUch ran foaming from the forest, 
a.ffl discharged itself into the lake. 

But what had caused the startling sound, was a 
kni^t arrayed in sumptuous apparel, who beneath 
the Madow^ of the trees came riding toward the 
cottage. His doublet was of violet blue em- 
Itiroidered with gold, and his scarlet cloak hung 
gracefully over it: on his cap of burnished gold 
waved red and violct-colourod plumes, and in his 
golden shoulder-belt flashed a sword, richly orna¬ 
mented and extremely beautiful. The white barb 
that bore the knight, was more slenderly built 
"' than battle-horses usually artf; and ho touched 
the twf with a step so light and elastic, that the 
green and flower-woven car^t seemed hardly to 
reoeive the slightest break from his tread. Th% 
old fisherman, notwithstanding, did not feel per¬ 
fectly secure in his mind, although he was forced 
•to believe, that no evil could he feared from an 
appearance so pfepossessing ; and therefore, as 
good mannere dictated, he took off his hat on the 
knight’s coming near, and Quietly remained by th^ 
side of his nets. -jf 

When the stranger stopped, and asked whether 
he with his horse could have Bl)|^tcr and enter¬ 
tainment there for Jfee night, thd fisherman re- 



•turned answer: “As to your horse, Mr air, I 
have no better stable for him than this shMy' 
meadow, and no better provender than the grass 
ttat is growing here. But Mth respect to your- , 
self, you shall be welcome to our humble cottage, 
—to the best supper and’lod^g we are able to 
give you.” 

The knight was well contented “with this recep¬ 
tion ; and alighting from his horse, which his host 
assisted him to relieve from saddle and bridle, he 
let him hasten away to the fresh feeding-ground, 
and thus spoke: “Even had I found you less 
hospitable and kindly disposed, my worthy old 
friend, you would still, 1 suspect, hardly have got 
rid of me to-day ; for here, I jwreeive, a broad 
lake lies before us, and ap to riding back jnto,that 
wood of wonders, with the Shades of evening 
deepening around me, may Ih^avcn m its grace 
preserve me from the thought.” 

“ Pray, not a word of the wood, or of returning 
into it 1” said the iisheymau, au4 took his guest 
into the cottage. • , « 

There, beside the hearth, from wlii^ a (frugal 
fire was diffusing its light through the clean dusky 
room, sat the fisherman’s aged wife in a gw-'at 
chair. At the entrance of their noble guest, she 
' rose and gave him a coirtcous welcome, but sat 
down again in her seat of honosr, not making the 
•lightest offer of it to tlic stranger. Upon this 
the fishennan said with a smile : 

“ You must not be offended with her, young 
gentleman, because she has not given uj) to you 
the best chair in the house ; it is a custom among 
poor people to look upon thif ajs the privilege of 
the aged.” • . 

“ Why, husband!” cried the ola lady with a 
quiet smile, “ where can your wits he wandering 1 
Our guest, to say the least of himgnfust belong to 
a Chrotian country, and how is it possible then, 
that so well-bred a young man,r>s he a( pears to 
be, could dream of driving old TCople fi-om their 
chairs f Take a seat, my young nmster,” continued 
she, turning to the knight; “ there is still quite a 
snug little chair across the roem there, only be 
careful not to shove it about tO(V roughly, fiir one .■ 
of its logs, I fear, is none of the firmest.” ^ 

The knight brought up tho scat as carefully as 
she could desire, sat down upon it with ge\tle- 
manly good-humour, and it scorned to him for a 
moment, that he must be somehow related to thi.s^ 
little household, and have just returned home from 
abroad. 

These three worthy people now began to con¬ 
verse in the most friendly and familiar manner. 
In relation to the forest, indeed, concerning whi^r 
the knight occasio^Iy made some inquiries, the , 
old man chose to know and say but little ; at any 
rate he'was of opinion, that slightly tonching upon 

at this hour of twilight, was most suitable and 
Me ; but of the cares and comforts of tlftir 
home and their Xiusiness abroad, tho aged couple 
spoke more freely, aud listened also with eager 
curiosity, as the knight recounted to them W' 
travcls,^d how he liad a castle near one of the 
s<Air(K)& of the Banubp, and that bis name was 
^ Huldbrand of Ringstetten. 

XAlready had the stranger, while they were in 
the midst of their^lglk, been aware at times of a 


splash agmnst t^ Ijttlo low window, as if some one 
were dashing WMliiKavaiiist ifi^Tho old man, every 


time he heard the noise, knit his brows with vexa¬ 
tion ; but at last, when the whole sweep of a 
shower came pouring like a torrent against the 
pojaes, and bubbling through the decayed frame 
into thq room, he started up indignant, rushed 
to the window, and cried with a threatening 
voice: 

“ UndSflBv will you never leave off these 
fooleries t hot even to-day, when we-have a 
stranger-lord with us in the cottage 1” 

All without now became still, only a low titter 
was just perceptible, and the fisliorman said, as bo 
come back to his seat: “ You will have tho good¬ 
ness, my hdnoured guest, to pardon tliis freak, and 
it may be a multitudS Aiore, but she has no feeling 
of evil or anything improper. Tliis mischievous 
Undine, to confess the truth, is our adopted 
daughter, and she stoutly refuses to give over this 
jfrohesome childishness of hers, altliough she has 
already entered her pightociith year. But in spite 
of this, as'T said before, she is at heart one of the 
very best children in the world.” 

“ you ifiay say so,” broke in the old lady, 
shaking her h^ad ,—“ you can give a hotter account 
of her than I can. When you return homo frem 
fishing, or from selling your fish in the city, you 
may think her frolics veiy delightful. But to 
have her figuring about you tlie whole day long, 
and never, from moruiiig to night, to hear licr 
speak one word of sense ; and then, as she grows 
old(!r, iustcad of having any help from her in tlie 
family, hi find her a continual cause of au.\i<^ty, lest 
her wild humours should completely ruin us,—that 

quite a different affair, and enough at last to 
weary out tlje patience even of a saint.” 

“ Well, wetl”’ replied tho master of the liousc 
with a smile, “ you have your trials with Undine, 
and 1 have mine witl. the lake. The lake often 
beats Mown lil} dams, and breaks tho ineshc.s of 
my nets, hut for all that 1 have a strong affection 
for it; and so have you, in spite of your niighly 
enkises and vexations, for our graceful little child. 
Is it not true ?” « < 

“ One (xtnnot he very angry with Iicr,” answered 
the old lady, as she gave her husband an apjiroviiig 
smile. 

That instant the door flew open, and a girl of 
^slender form, almost a very miniature of woman, 
lup: hair flaxen and her complexion fair, in one 
ivord a blonde-like miracle of beauty, slipped 
laughingly in, and said: “ You have only bom 
pnaking a mock of me, father ; for where now is 
the guest yoa mentioned t” 

The same iimmcnt, however, she perceived the 
knigl.t,also, and continued standing before tlie 
comely young man in filed ostoiiislimciit. Iluld- 
hraiid was charmed with her graceful figure, iuid 
viewed her lovely features with the more intense 
regard, as he imagined it wa%oiily her surprise 
that allowed him the opportunity, and tiiat she 
would soon tuiT away from liis gazo with dtaihlc 
hashfulness. But the event was tho very reverse 
of what he expected. For after now regarding 
him quite a long while, she became inspired with 
more confid mce, moved nearer, knelt down before 
liiiii, and, while she playnif with a gold medal, 
whk-'h he wor% attached to a rich chain on his 
breast, exclaimed : 

“ Why, join beautiful, you friendly gun.st 1 how 
.have you reached our poor cottage at last 1 Have 




you'been obliged, for years and years, to wand^ 
about the world, before you could catch one 
glimpse of our nook ? Do yon come out of that 
wild forest, my lovely friend t" 

The old woman was so prompt in her reproof, 
as to allow him no time to answer. She com¬ 
manded the maiden to rise, show ^tter manners, 
and go to her work. But Undine, Witlfout making 
any rpply, drew a little footstool near Huldbrand’s 
chair, sat down upon it W'ith ^er netting, and said 
in a gentle tone: 

“ I will work here.” 

The old man did ^ parents are apt to do with 
children to whom they have been dver-induigent. 
He afi’coted to observe lAtfliing of Undine’s stiauge 
behaviour, and was beginning to talk about some* 
thinf else. But this the little girl did not permit 
him to do. Shb broke in upon liim: “ 1 havehsked 
our kind guest, from whence he has come among 
us, and he has not yet answered me.”. 

“ I come out of the forSst, you lovely little 
vision,” Iluldbraim returned,—ai^.';fbe spoke 
again: ^ ('«S 

“ You must also tell me how you came to enter 
tliaUforest, so feared and shunned, and* tho mar¬ 
vellous adventures you met with thSre; for there 
is no escaping, I guess, without something of this 
kind.” 

Huldbrand felt a slight shudder, on remember¬ 
ing what he had witnessed, and looked involun¬ 
tarily toward the window, for it seemed to him, 
tliat one of the sti-ange shapes, which had come 
uiion him in tl<e forest, must be there grinning ^ 
through the glass; but ho discerned nothing 
except the deeji darkness of night,jshich had now 
enveloped tho whole prospect. Upon tliis, he 
became more collected, and was just on the point 
of beginning his accumit,*when tlje old njan tlius 
interrupted liiin: 

“ Not so, sir knight ; this is by no means a fit 
.lour for such ndations.” ' ^ 

But Undine, in a state of high excitement, 
iprang up from hoa little dricket, braced her 
loautiful arms agaiifst her sides, and cried,^lacing 
nersclf directly before the fisliemianT “ lie shall* 
not tell his story, father i he shall not» But it is 
my will :—ho shall!—he shall, stop him who 
may!” e 

Thus sjieaking, she stamped her little foot vefce- 
mciitly on the fioorjhutall withaunir of such comic 
and good humoured simplicity, that Huldbrand 
now found it quite? as liaiil to withdraw his gajf 
from her wild emotion, as he had before from her 
gentlcm-ss and beauty. The old tHan, on thecon- 
trary, burst out in unrestrained displeasuft.*' He 
severely reproved Undin^for her disobedience and* 
her unbecoming carriage toward the stranger, and 
his good old wife joined him in harping on the 
same string. , • 

By these rebukes Undine was only excited tho 
mor*. “If you want to quarrel* with me,” she 
cried, “and will not let mo hear what 1 so much 
desire, then steep alone in your smoky old hnt!” 
—And swift as an arrow she shot from the door, 
and vanislied amid thg darkness of the\ight. 


CHAPTER II. 

Holdbbans and the fisherman sprang from 
their seats and were rushing to stop angry 
girl; but before they could reach the cottage door,. 

had disappeared in the cloud-like otecurity 
wiihonl^ and no sound, not so much even as that 
of her light footstep, betrayed the course she had 
taken. Huldbrand threw a glance of inquiry 
toward Ms host: it almost seemed to him, as u tbe 
whole of the sweet apparition, which had so sud¬ 
denly plunged again amid the night, were no other 
than a continuation of the wonderful forms, that 
had just played their^iad pranks with him in the 
forest f but thv old man muttered between his 
teeth : • 

“'This is not the first time she has treated us in 
this fanner. Now must our hearts be filled with 
anxiety, and.our eyes find no sleep, the wWe 
nigjft; for wno fan assfire us, in spite of her past 
escape|!,*that she will not some time, or other come 
to Harm, if she.thiu continue out in the d»k and 
algne until dayl%ht i” 

* “ Then pr)||^, for God’s sake, &ther, let us follow 
her,” cried Unidbranj anxiously. 

“ Wherefore ||hould we ?” replied the old man ; 

“ It would be a sin, were I to suffer you, all alone, 
to search after the foolish giri amid the lonesome¬ 
ness of night; and my old limbs would fail to cany 
me to this wild rover, even if T knew to what place 
she has betaken herself.” 

“ Sljll we ought at least to call after her, and 
beg her to return J’ smd Huldbrand, and he began j 
to call in tfines of earnest entreaty : “ Undine! j 
Undine ! come back, come back !” ; 

The Ud «nyi shook his lioad, and said : “ All ' 
your shouting, however loud and long, will be of 
no avail; you Ijpow not as yet, sir knight, what a 
self-willed thing tlie little wilding is.” But still 
oven hoping against hope, he could not himself 
cease calling out every minnte, amid tlie gloom of 
night: “ Undine 1 ah dear Undine! 1 beseech you^ 
pra^come back^—only this once.” 

»It turndfi out, however, exactly as tlie fisher¬ 
man liad said. No Undine could they hear or see; ' 
and as the old man would on no account consent, ; 
thjR llnldHraiid should go in quest of the fugitive, ; 
they were both obliged at last to return into the : 
■cottage. 'There they found the fire on the hearth 
almost gone out, and the mistress of the house, 
who took Undine’s flight and danger far less to 
heart than her husband, had already gone to rest, 
’^ic old man blew up the coals, put on kindling 
stuff and billets of wood, and % means of the 
renewed flame, hunted for a jug of wine,' which 
he brought and set between himself and his 
guest. • 

if You, sir knight, as well as myself,” smd he, 
“ are anxious ou the silly girl’s account, and it 
would be better I think to spend part of the night 
,in chatting and diinking, titan keep taming and 
taming on our Aish-mats, and trying iihvam to 
sleep. What is your opinion i” * 

Huldbrand was well pleased with the plan ; tbJ 
fishemian pressed him to take the empty seat 01 
honour, its worthy occupant having now left it for 
her couch ; and they relished thdhx beverage and 
enjoyed tlieir chat, ae*two such gocl men and true 
ever ought to do. To he 8«re,|whenevcr ,tha 






OJTOINE. , 


! i^htest thing moved before the windows, of at 
; 'tbnes when even nothing was moving, one of them 
tvould look up and exclaim, " There she comes 1” 
—Then would they coutinne silent a few moments, 
and afterward, when nothing appeared, would 
shakp their heads, breathe out a sigh, and go on 
with their talk. 

But since they were both so pre-oecupied in their 
minds, as to find it next to impossible to dwell upon 
any subject separate from Undine, the best plan 
they could devise was, that the old fisherman 
should relate, and the i^ght should hear, in what 
manner Undine had come to the cottage. So the 
fisherman, gfting an account of the circumstances, 
began as fofiows; ' 

" It is n&w about fifteen years, i^'uce I oifif day 
crossed the wild forest with fish for the. city 
market. My wife had remained at home as %ho 
vWus wont to do ; and at this time for a reas^on of 
than common intei-est, for altlnjugh we were 
beginning to feel the advfmces of age, God |iad 
bestowed upon us an infant of wondcrfel 'bpauty. 
It was a Uttle girl, and we already began to %sk 
ourselves the question, whether we ought not, for 
the advantage of the new-comer, to quit our solit 
tade, and, the better to brit^ up this precious gift 
M Heaven, to remove to some ^orc inhabited 
place. Poor people, to be sure, cannot in these 
cases do all you may think they ought, .Sir knight; 
but still, gracious 6 m ! every one must do as much 
foikhis children as he is able. 

** Well, I went on my way, and this affair would 
keep running in my he^: it put my mindfnto a 
perfect whirl. This tongue of li^d was roost dear 
to me, and I shrunk from the thought of leaving 
it, when, amidst the bustle and broils of the city, I 
was obliged to reflect in this manner, byeuyself; 
‘In a scene of tumult like this, or ^ least in one 
not much more quiet, I too must soon take up my 
abode.’ But in spite of these fellings, I ‘Was far 
from murmuring against the kini" providence of 
God ; on the contrary, wlion 1 received this now 
blessing, ray heart breathed a prayer of thank¬ 
fulness too deep for words to express. I slsauld 
also speak an untruth, were 1 to say; that any 
thing bofel me, either on my passage throngh the 
forest to the city, or on my returning homeward, 
tliat gave me more alaiun tlian usual^as at fltat 
time I had never seen any appearance there, which 
could terrify or annoy me. In those awful shades < 
the Lord was ever with me, and I felt his presence 
as my best security.” 

_ Thus speaking, he took his cap reverently from 
his bald crown, and continued to sit, for a con¬ 
siderable time, in a state of devout tlioughtfulncsk. 
He then covered himself again, and went on with 
his relation: 

j “ On this side the forest, alas 1 it was on this 
side that woe burst upon me. My wife came wildly 
to meet me, clad in mourning apparel, and ner 
eyes streaming with tears. ‘ Gracious God!’ I 
cried, ‘ where’s our child { Speak !’ - « 

the Bein^on you have called, dear' 

hasbantt,’ she ausweii'd } 41^ we now entered the 
mottage together, wecphig’iuitflence. I looked for 
The little corse, almost fesiriDg to find what I wa.s 
seeking ; and then it was IjArst learnt how all had 
happened. » 

“ My wife tfid taken the kttle one in her arms, 
and walked imt ^ the shure of the lake. She 


there sat down by its very brink; and while she 
was playing with the infant, os free from all fear 
as she was full of delight it bent forward on a 
sudden, seeing something in the water, a perfect 
fairy wonder of beauty. My wife saw her laugh, 
the dear angel, ‘and try to catch the image in her 
tiny handsj but in a moment,—with a motion 
swifter than sight,—she sprang from her mother’s 
arms, and sunk in the lake, the watery glass into 
which she had beqp gazing. I searched fur 
our lost darling again and again ; but it was all 
in vain; I could nowhere find tlie least trace of 
her. • 

“ Well, our little one ^ gone. Wo were again 
.childless piu’ents, and wire now, on the same 
evening, sitting together by our cottage hearth. 
We had no desire to talk, even would our tears 
have l^ermitted ns. As wo thus sat in mournful 
stillness, gazing into the fire, all at once we heard 
’something wjUiout,—a idiflbt rustling at the diKir 
The door flew open, find we saiy a little girl, three 
or four years nld, and more beautiful than I am 
able to toll you, standing on tho threshold richly 
dressed and smiling upon us. We were struck 
dumb with astonishment, and 1 knew not fi^r a 
time, whetherHhe tiny form were a real human 
being, or a mere mocker of enchantment. But I 
soon perceived water dripping from her golden 
h^ and rich garments, and that tlie pretty child 
had been lying in the water, and stood in immediate 
• need of our help. 

Wife,’ said I, ‘ no one has been able to save our 
cljuld for us; still we doubtless ought to do for 
others, what would make ourselves the happiest 
parents on egvth, could any oue do ua the same 
kindness.’ 

“We undressed the little thing, put her to bed, 
and gave her something' to drink : at all this she 
spoke ndt a wofu, hut only turned her eyes upon 
us, eyes blue and bright as sea or sky, and con¬ 
tinued looking at us with a smile. 

^Next morning, we had no reason to fear that 
she had received any other hqrin than her wetting, 
and I tmw asked her about luA parents, and hew 
■^he could hifve come to us. But the account slie 
ga ve, WiiH both confused and incredible. She must 
surely have been bom far from hero, not only 
)>ccau8C I have been uimble, for these fifteen years, 
to icam anything of her birth, but because she 
fiicn spoke, and at times continues to speak, many 
things of so very singular a nature that wo neither 
of us know, after all, whether she may not have 
dropped among us from the moon. Then, her talk 
runs ujwm goWen castles, crystal doin<«, and 
Hedk.:nknows what extravagances beside. What 
,cof her story, however,'- she related with most 
distinctness, and what appeared to have in it some 
shadow of likelihood, was this, that while she was 
once taking a sail with her mother on the great 
lake, she fell out of tho boat info the water; and 
tllat when she first recovered her senses, she was 
here under our trees, where tho gay scenes of tlie 
shore filled her with delight. 

I “ We now had anotlier care weighing upon our 
minds, andi-one that caused us no small pmqilexity 
and uneasiness. We of coui'se very soon cloter- 
mkted to keep<and bring up the cliild we had found 
in pb-we of our own darling thnt had been drowned; 
but wlio tould tell us whether she had been bap¬ 
tized or not t She herself could give us no light un 





UNDIKE. 


tho »ubj(?ct. When wo asked her the qaeation, 
she commonly made answer, that she well knew 
she was created for God’s praise and gloiy ; and 
that as to what might promote the praise and 
glory of God, she was willing to let ns deter¬ 
mine. 

“ My wife and 1 reasoned in this way : ‘ If she’ 
has not been baptized, there can be no use in 
putting off the ceremony ; and if she has been, it 
is more dangerous, in regard, to the duties of re¬ 
ligion, to do too little than too much.’ 

“ Taking this view of our difficulty, wo now 
endeavoured to hit t^on a good name for the cliild, 
since while she remained withoutrone, wo wore 
often at‘a loss, in our fi&iiliar talk, to know what, 
to call her. We at length concluded, that DorotheiS j 
woiJfd be most suitable for her, as I had some¬ 
where hoard it qfiid, that this name signifted a 
Oi/t of God, mid surely she had been sent to us By 
Providence as a gift, to coenfort us in,our misery.* 
She on the contrvy, ivould ffot so much as hear 
Gorotlica mentioned ; she insisted, t^t as she liad 
been named Undine by her parents. Undine she 
ought still to be called. It now occuiTod to me, 
thabthis was a heathenish name, to be ffiund in no 
i calendar, and I resolved to ask tfto advice of a 
I priest ui tho city. Ho too would hear nothing of 
the name of Undine, even for a moment ; and 
j ielding to my urgent request, ho came with mo 
through the enchanted forest, in oi-dcr to perform 
the rite of baptism here in my cottage. ' 

“ The little maid stood before us so prettily 
adorned and with such an air of graccfulncis, 

I that the heart of the priest softened at once in 
her presence ; and she liad a wny«f coaxing him 
BO adroitly, and even of braving him at times with 
so merry a iinecrneas, tha#he at last remembered 
nothing of his many ob,^ctioi» ^ the name of 
Undine. 

“ Thus then was she baptized Undine; and 
during the holy eeremony, she behaved ^ith 
I great propriety and gentleness, wild and wayward 
• as at other times sljn invariaHly was. For in this 
iny wife was quite correct, when she uiantioned 
the eaiv, anxiety, and vexation thi child has* 
occasioned us. If I should ndato to you”- 

At this moment the knight interrupted the 
fisherman, with a view to dii'cet his atlimtion to a 
deep sound as of a rushing flood, which had caught 
his car, within a few minutes, between tho wordb 
of the old man. And now the waters came 
pouring on with redoubled fury before the cotta^ 
windows. Both sprang to the door.* There they 
saw, by the light of tho now flsen moon, the 
broiik which issued from the wood rushii^ tnldiy 
over its banks, and whirling onward with it bot»' 
stones and branches of trix's in its rapid courag. 
'The storm, as if awakened by the uproar, burst 
forth from the elguds, whose immense niAses of 
vapour coursed over tho moon with the swiftness 
of Miought ;* the lake roared beneath tho wind, 

• Rome of these Images may rembiil the reader of tho * 
vivid pictures of “ Tlie Huocaneor,” thatrleh ooutribution 
to the pennanont literature of Aniorloa. • 

** The scud la driving wildly overhead.** 

** The seas run high ; • » 

Their white tops, ilaeliing thro’ tlia night, 

Oive to tile eager, straining eye, • 

A wild and shifting light." 


that swept the foam from its waves; while the 
trees of this narrow poninsula groaned from root 
to topmost branch, as they fcwed and swung 
above tne torrent. 


“ Undine! in God’s name, Undine 1” cried the 
tWo men in an agony. No answer was returned ; 
and now, regardless of everything else, they 
hurried from the cottage, one in this direcriou, 
the other ui that, searching and calling. 


•CHAPTER HI. 

'Pre longer Huidhrand sought Undine beneath 
the sliades of night, and failed to find her, the 
more anxioiw and confused ho became. The 
impression, that she wills a mere phantom of ^ 
foi%t„ gained a new ascendancy over him ;— 
indfied, amid the howling of the waves and the 
tegipest, the crashing of the trees, and so entire 
i transformation of tho scene, that it discovered 
1)0 resemblance to its former calm beauty, he was 
tempted to vie^ the whole peninsula, together 
with the cottage and its inhabitants, as little more 
than some mockery of bis senses; but still he 
heard, afar off, the fisherman’s anxious and 
incessant shouting, “ Undine 1” and also his ajjged 
wife, who, with a loud voice and a strong feeling 
of aw^ was praying and chanting hymns amid the 
commotion. • 

At lengtl^ when he drew near to the brook 
which had overflowed its banks, he perceived by ! 
the mosnlijihp tliat it had taken its wild course 
directly in fnmt of the haunted forest, so as to 
change tho peninsula into an island. 

“Mefciful Gjd^” he breatbed to himself, “if 'l| 
Undine lias ventured a step within that fe^ul 
wood, wliat will become of her 1—perhaps it was 
all owing to hej sportive and wayworil spirit, 
because I could,give her no account of iny adven¬ 
tures theft);—and now tlie stream is rolling 
between us, she may bo weeping alone on the 
other side in the midst of spectral horrors 1” 

%. shuddering groan escaped him, and clamhep- 
liig over some stones and trunks of overthrown 
iiies, in order to step into the impetuous current, 
e resolved, cither by wading or swimming, to 
seek tho wanderer on the farther shore. He felt, 
it is true, all tlie dread and slirinking awe oroeping 
over him, which he had already suffered by day- 
iight among the now tossing and roaring branches 
of the forest. More than all, a tail man in white, 
whom he knew but too well, met his view, as. he 
stood grinning and nodding on the grass beyoi^ 
tlm water: but even monstrous forms like thm 
only impelled him to cross over toward them, it 
when the thought rushed upon him, that Un¬ 
dine might bo toere alone, and in the agony ol 
death. • ^ 

He had already grasped a strong branch ofea 
pine, and stood supportiiig*himseIf upon it in the 
wliirling current, against which ho could wiiA 
difficulty keep himself erect; but he advanced 
deeper in with a courageous spirpj That instant 
a gentle voice of wwiing cried njar him : “ Do 
not venture, do not venture !,Uui| oiu man, tho 
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' aTBEAM, is too taicksy to be trasted 1"—He linew 
. the soft tones at tiie roiee ; and while he stood as 
it were entranced, beneath the shadows which 
had now duskily veiled the moon, his head swam 
with tlie Bwdl and rolling of the waves, as he 
saw them momentarily ri^g above his knee. 
Still he disdained the thonght of giving np his 
' purpose. 

[ “If you are not reallpr there, if you are merely 
; eambofing round me like a mist, may 1400 bid 
I mrewell to life, and become a shadow like you, 
dear, dear Undine !” Thus calUng aloud, he 
ag^ moved deeper into the stream. “ Look 
round yott,*ah pray look round you, beautiful 
: young Btran^r 1 why rushtin death so madly !” 

; cried the voice a second time close by hiift*; arid 
I looking side-ways, as the moon by gliippscs 
: unveiled its light, he perceived a little island 
I formed by the flood, and, reclined upon its flpwery 
turf, beneath the high branches of! embowering 
trees, he saw the smiling hnd lovely Undine. , 

O with what a thrill of delight, compafed with 
the suspense and pause of a moment before,'the 
young man now plied his sturdy staff! A frw 
steps freed him from the flood, that was rushing 
! between himself and the piaiden, and he stood 
j near her on the little spot of greoi^sward, in secret 
security, covered by the primeval trees that rustled 
> above them. Undine had partially risen, within 
! her tent of verdure, and she now tlirew her arms 
i around bis neck, so that she gently drew him ' 
I down upon the soft seat by her side. 

I “ Here you shall tcU me your story, mjt hand- 
' some friend,” she breathed iA a low whisper; 

I “ here the cross old (leople cannotf disturb us. 

; And, besides, our roof of leaves here will make 
quite as good a shelter, it may be,,a»thfiir poor 
cottage.” 

“ It is heaven itself,” cried Huldbraqd ; and 
folding her in his arms, ho. kissstu the lovely and 
affectionate girl with fervour. •* • 

The old fisherman, meantime, had come to the 
margin of the stream, and he touted across to 
the young lovers : “ Why how isithis, sir knight! 

I received you with the welcome which one trufr 
hearted man gives to another ; and now you sit 
there caressing my foster-child in secret, while 
you suffer me in my anxiety to wander through 
the night in quest of her.” 

“ Not till this moment did 1 find her myself, ‘ 
old father,” cried the knight across the water. 

“ So much the better,” said the fisliermaii; 

“ but nnjv make haste, and bring her over to me 
upon firna ground.” , 

To tills, however. Undine would by no means 
consent. She declared, that she would rather 
enter the wild forest itself with the beautiful 
stranger, than return to the cottage, whe^xj she 
was BO Awarted in her wishes, and from which 
tile handsome knight would soon or late go away. 
Then closely embracing Huldbrand, she sung the 
following verse with the warbling sweetness of a , 
bird : > * 

* ** A Rill would leavij its misty vale, 

a And fortunes Wild oxplws.; . 

Weary at length it nsSIWd the main, 

And sought its valeiif jpUe." 

The old fis^rman Wfl|^'’'bitterly at her song, 
but ins emotis'i seeilted tef awaken little or no 
sympathy in fcr.s WiS kissed and caressed her 


new friend, who at last said to her: “ Undine, if 
the distress of the old man does not touch your 
heart, it cannot but move mine. We ought to 
return to him.” 

She opened ,her large blue eyes upon him in 
perfect amazement, and finally spoke with a slow 
and lingering accent: “ If you tiiink so,—it is 
well; all is r%ht to me, which you think right. 
But the old man over tiiere must first give me 
his promise, that he. will allow you, without objec¬ 
tion, to relate what you saw in the wood, and- 

Well, other things will settle tiiemsolvcs.” 

“Come, oitiy cornel” crild..tiie fisherman to 
her, unable tff utter anpt^cr word. At the same 
. time, he stretched bis arms wide over the'current 
toward hcr,and,togtvelierassurance that he wuukl 
do what she required, nodded Ijis head 
iqotiiSn caused his white haii; to fail strangely 
over his face, and Huldbrand could not but 
' remember the nodding* white man of the forest 
Without allowing ati^bing, however, to produce 
iu him the legst confusion, ^e young knight took 
tbo licautiful giid in his arms, and bore her across 
the narrow channel, which the stream had torn 
away beti^ccRher little island and the solid slmre. 
The old man fell upon Undine’s neck, and found 
it impossible either to express his joy, or to kiss 
her enough; even tlie ancient dame came up, 
and embraced the recovered girl most cordially. 
Every word of censure was carefully avoided; the 
more so indeed, os oven Uudiuc, forgetting her 
waywardness, almost overwhelmed her foster- 
pereiits with caresses and the prattle of teuder- 
uess. “ 

When at lowgtli, after they were able to realise 
the joy of riicovoring their child, they scorned to 
have come to tliemscTves, morning bad already 
dawned, opeiiipg to ificw and biigliteniiig the 
waters of the lake ; the tempest had become 
hushed ; the small birds sung merrily on the 
inoiy}. branches. 

»Vs Undine now insisted upon hearing the 
recital of the kniglft’s proirejed adventures, the 
aged couple^good-humourcdly consented to gratify 
'her wish, breakfast was brought out hoiieatli 
the trees, which stood behind the cottage towaril 
the lake on the north, and they sat down to it 
«”ith delighted hearts,—.Undine lower than the 
relit (since she would by no nieatis allow it to lie 
otherwise) at the knight’s feet on tlie grass. 
These arrangements being made, Huldbrand began 
ft’s story in tliu following manner. 


CHAPTER IV. 

“ It* is now about eight days, since I rode into 
the free imperial city, which lies yonder on the 
farther side of tiie forest. Soon after my aiTi/al) 
a splendid tournament and running at the ring 
took place there, and I spared neither my horse 
nor my lance in the encounters. 

“ Once, labile I was pauspig at the lists, to'rest 
from the brisk exercise, and was handing hack my 
hellhct to one kif my attendants, a female figure 
of extraor^nary beauty caught my attention, as, 
must magnificently attired, she stood looking on 
at one of the balcunics. 1 learned, on making 
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inquiiy of a penon near me, that the name of might Terjreaall? become bewildertid, and that thia 
the young l^y wan Berlalda, and that she was a* i^haps might be the oply danger which was 
foster-daughter of one of the powerful dnfces of likely to threaten those who explom its recesses, 
this country. She too, 1 observed, was gazing at So I made a halt, and turned myrelfln the diree- 
me, and the consequences were sinch as we young tion of the sun, which had meantime risen some- 
knights are wont to experience: whatever success what higher; and while I was looking up to 
in riding I might have had before, 1 was now observe it, 1 saw something black among the 
favoured with still better fortune. That evening boughs of a lofty oak. My first thought was, 

I was Bertaida’s partner in the dance, and I ‘ It is a bear !’ and I grasped my weapon ; the ; 
enjoyed the aaiae distinction daring the romainder object then accosted me from above in a human 
of the festival.” voice, but in a tone most harsh and hideous: ‘ If I 

A twinge of pain in his left hand, as it hung overhead here do not gnaw off these dry branches, , 
carelessly beside Mm, here intemipted Huld- wiseacre Sir Noodle, what shall we have to roast 
brand’s relation, and drew his eye to the part you with, when midnight comes 1’ And with 
atfccteJ. Undine had fastened her pearly teeth,- tha* it^nneS, and iMtdo such a rattling with the 
aninot without some keenness too, upon’ one of brancBes, that* my courser became mad with 
his Tingers, appearing at the same time,very affrightjMd reshed furiously forward- with me, 
gloomy and displeased. On a sudden, howevqg, before I%b 4 time to see distinctly what sort of a 
she looked up in his eyes with an expression of, devil’# beast it was.” 

tender melancholy, and •wMspered • almost in- “You must not uamp it,” said the old fisher- 
audibly: . * maB, crossing Iiiinself; his wife did the same 

“ You blame me for beingi rudopbut you are without “peaking a word ; and Undine, while her 
yourself the cause.” . eye sparkled with delight, looked at the knight 

She then covered her face, and the knight, said : “ The best of the story is, however, 

str.-ftigoly embarrassed and thougjjtfulJ went on that as yet they have not actually roasted you. 
with his story : But pray make haste, my handsome young friend. 

“ Tins lady Bertaida of wliora I spoke, is of a 1 long to hoar more.” 
proud and wayward spirit. The second day I The knight then went on with his adventures : 
saw licr, she pleased me by no means so much as “ My horse was so wild, that he well nigh rushed 
slie had the first, and the third day still less. But , with me against limbs and trunks of trees. lie 
I eontimu'd about her, Imcause she showcsl mo was dripping with sweat, through teiTor, hAt, 
more favour tlmn she did any other knight; and the violent straining of lus museles. Still he 
mid the result of my iiiiliscretiou was, that*! refused to slacken his career. At last, altogether 
plajfully asked her to give m# one of her beyond my controg 'i® took his course directly up 
I gloves. ^ a atony steej ; when suddenly a tall white man 

“ ‘ When yon liavo entered the haunted forest flashed before me, and threw himself athwart the 
ail alone,’ said she ; ‘ wl^n you liave explored route mfidestced was taking. At this appari- 
its wonders, and brought*me %fuU account of tion he shuddered with new affright, and stopped 
tliem, the glove is yours.’ trcmbligg. I tqpk this chance of recovering my , 

“ As to getting her glove, it was of no import- command of him, Itnd now for the first time per- 
ance to mo whatever, but the word had keen eeived, that mj* deliverer, so far from being a 
spoken, and no honourable luiiglit would perftit white man, was only a brook of silver briglitness, 
Iiimself to be remiiqlbd of such a proof of valour foaming near mesn its descent from theliiU, while 
a second time.” , • ^ it cAssed and awested my horse’s course with its 

“ I thought,” said Undine, interrupting him, ijflsh of waters.” 

" that she felt an affection for you.” “ Thank--, thanks, dear Bkook,” cried Undine, 

“ 11 did appear so,” replied iluldtirand. cimping her little hands. But the old man shook 

“ Well !” exclaimed the maiden, laughing^ hia head, hnd, deeply mnsing, looked vacantly 
“ this is beyond belief; slio must be very stuj^c^ down Imfore him. 

To drive from her one who was dear to her.! * “ Hardly had I well settled myself in my saddle. 
And, worse than all, into that ill-omened wood ! and got the reins in my grasp again,” HuldbraDd I 
The -wood and its mysteries, for all H should havS pursued, “ when a wizard-like dwarf of a man was 
eared, might have waited a long yyiile.” already standing at my side, diminutive and ugly 

“Yesterday morning, then,” pursued^thc beyond conception, his complexion of a brown^ 
kniglit, smiling brightiy, upon Undine, i set yellow, and his nose scarcely of less magiiitade 
(Hit from the city, my enterprise before me.* than all the rest of him. The fellow’s month was 
Tbc early light lay rich upon the v^ant fur#, slit almost from ear to car, and he showed his 
It slimic BO rosy on the slender boles if th^trees, teeth with a simpering smile of idiot courtesjf 
and tlicre was so merry a whispering among the while he overwhelmed me with bows and scrapes 
leaves, that in my heart I could not but laugh at innumerable. The farce now becoming exoes- 
peofle. who foa^ meeting anytlimg lo terrify sivcly irksome, I thanked him in-tile fewest words 
them in a spot so delicious. ‘ I shall soon trot > I could well usi:, turned about my still trembling ! 
through the forest, and as speedily return,’ 1 charger, and purposed either to seek another | 
said .to myself in the overflow of joyous feeling ; adventure, or, should I mqpt with none, to tak8 | 
and ere I was well aware, I had cim>rcd deep my way back to the city ; for the sun, during my, i 
among the green sliades, while of the plain Aat wUd chose, had passed the meridian,and was now 
lay behind me, I was no more aftle to eaten a hastening toward the west. But tiiis villain of a 

^ manikin spreng at the same instltat, and with a 

Then the c,onviction for the first time un- turn as rapid as lightfiing stood beJorc my horse 
pressed mo, tliat in a forest of so gixjit extent I agsiin. ‘ Clear the way there !# I pried fiercely; 
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< the beast is wild, and will make nothing of 
running over you.’ 

“‘He will, will he!” cried the imp with a snarl, 
and snorting out a laugh still more frightfullr 
idiotic, ‘ Pay me, firat pay what you owe me ,—I 
stopped your fine little img for you ; without my 
help, both you and he would Ite now sprawling 
below there in that stony ravine: Hu! from 
what a horrible plunge I’ve saved you.’ 

“‘Well, pmy don’t stretch your mouth any 
wider,’ said I, ‘but take your money and off, 
though every word you say is false. Tt was tlie 
brook there, you miserable thing, and not you, 
that saved me.’—And at the same time I dropped 
a piece of gold into his wisi>.rd capf which he had 
taken from his head while ho wiun beggiiigfbofolvi 
me. , 

“ I then trotted off, and left him; bufj to ifiakc 
bad worse, he screamed after me, and on a syddeu, 
with inconceivable iiuicknoss, he wqp close by my 
side. I started my liAae intg a gallophe 
galloped on with mo, impossible for liha as it 
app<sareJ ; and with this strange movemout,‘lialf 
ludicrous and lulf horrible, forcing at the same 
time every limb and feature into distortion, ho 
held up the gold piece apd screamed at every 
leap: ‘Counterfeit! false! fal^p coin ! counter¬ 
feit ! ’ and such was tlie strange sound that issued 
from his hollow breast, you would have supposed, 
tliat at every scream he must have tumbled upon 
th« ground dead. All this while, his disgustful ' 
ited tongue hung lolling from his mouth. 

“ Discomposed at the siglit, f stopped and,askcd: 

‘ What do you moan by this screaming ! Take 
another piece of gold, take two, but leave me.’ 

“ He then began again his hideous salutations of 
courtesy, and snarled out as befope f. ‘ Not gold, 
it shall not bo gold, my smart young gentleman ; 

I have too miidi of that trash ^Ircady, 1 will 
show you in quick time.’ ' 

“ At that moment, and thought itself could not 
have been more iiastantaneous, I seemed to have 
acquired new powers of sight. I rould see througlr 
the solid green plain, as if it weragreen glasspand 
the smooth surface of the earth were round as^a 
globe ; and within it I saw crowds of goblins,* 
who wore pursuing their pastime, and making 
themselves merry with silver and gold, "rtiey 
were tumbling and rolling about, heads up and 
heads down ; they pelted one another in sport' 
witli the precious metals, and with irritating 
malice blow gold dust in one another’s eyes. My 
odious companion stood half witliiii and hiUf with¬ 
out ; he ordered the others to reach him up,a 
vast quantity of gold ; this he showed to me witli 
a laugh, and then flung it again i-inging aud 
chinking down tlie measureless abyss. 

» “ After this contemptuous disregard of gold, he 
held up the piece I h^ given liim, showing il^ to 
his brother goblins below, and they laughed them¬ 
selves half dead at a bit so woi"thless, and hissed 
me. At last, raising their fingers all smutched, 
with 0 ^, they pointed them at*mo in scorn, and 
wilder and wilder, and thicker and thicker, and 
madder and madder, the crowd were clambering 
iip to where I sat gazing at these wonders. Then 
terror seized me, as it had before seized my 
horse. 1 gav^ liim both spurs to the quick ; 
and bow lailho rus hed with me through the 
1 * Mobolds or gnomus. 


forest daring tins second of my wild heats, it is 
im]> 08 aible to say. 

“ At last, when I had now come to a dead halt 
again, the cool of evening was around me. I 
caught the glepm of a white foot-path tlirough the 
branches of the trees ; and presuming it would 
lead me out of the forest toward the city, I was 
desirous of working my way into it j but a face 
perfectly white and indistinct, with featiii'es ever 
changing, kept thrusting itself out and peering at 
me between the leaves. 1 tried to avoid it; liut 
wherever I wont, thci-e too appeared the unearthly 
face. I was maddened witlffrage at this inter¬ 
ruption, and determined Jto drive my steed at the 
. appearance full tilt, wlien such a cloud 6f white 
•foam came rushing upon mo and my horse,,that 
we were abnost blinded, and gla<I, to turn about 
^id racape. Thus from ste]) to step it forced us 
on, and ever aside fiom tlie fwt-p:ith, leaving us, i 
for the moat part, only one direction open. But j 
when we advanced fa this, it kept following close 
behind us, y«t did not occasion the smallest harm 
or inconvenienci!. 

“ When at times I looked about me at the 
form, I p8r<«;ived that the white face whieli'’hiid 
splashed upon us its shower of foam, was resting 
on a body equally white aud of more than gigantic 
size. Many a time too 1 received the impreasion, 
tliat the whole appearance was nothing mure tlum 
a wandering stream or tornait, but respecting 
this I could never attain to any certainty. Wo 
both of us, horse and rider, became weary, as wo 
sJmped our course according to the movements of ■ 
the white man, who continued nislding his head 
at us, as if «lic would say : ‘ Perfectly right i 
perfectly right 1 ’—And tlius, at lengtli, we came 
out here, at the edge bf the wood, wliuro 1 saw 
tlie fresh turf,)ho wdters of the lake, and your 
little cottage, and where the tall wliite man disap¬ 
peared.” 

“(Well, Heaven bo praised that be is gone 1 ” 
elded tlic old fisherman ; and lie now began to 
consider how his ^est coidjl most eonveiiiontly 
returiitto |iis friends in the city. U]ion Ibis, 

* Undine began tittering to hiu’self, Imt so very low 
that tile sound was hardly perceivable, lluldbrand, 
observing it, said : “ I laid Imped yon would see 
me remaiu here W'itli pleasure : why llieii do you 
novv appear so hajipy, when our talk turns ujiou 
fiiy going aw.iy 1 ” 

“Because you cannot go away,” answered Un- 
4ne. “ Pray make a single attempt ; try with a 
wherry, with your liorse, or alone, as you please! I 
to cross that iorest stroani wliich lias biirat its | 
bounds. Or rather, make no trial at all, for you I 
would be dashed to pieces by the stones and trunks ! 
ef trees, which you see driven on witli such violence. ! 
And as to the lake, 1 am well accpiaiiited with tliiit; i 
even Yny father dares not veidure out with liis 
wherry far enough to help you.” 

lluldbrand rtiso, smiling, in order to look afcout, 
and observe wlietlicr the state of tilings were such 
as Undine had represented it to be ; tlie old man 
accompanied him, and the imiiden, in nioekerv, 
went gaiiAoIing and playing tier antics beside 
them. They found all, in fact, just as Undine bad 
mita ; and tliaU the knight, wlietlier willing or not 
willing, iiipat submit to remaining un the island, 
BO lately a' peninsula, until tlie flood should sub¬ 
side. 
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When the three were now returning to the 
cottage, after their ramble, the kniglit whispered 
the little girl in her eai'; “ Well, dear Undine, 
how is it with you ! Are you angry on account of 
my remaining 1 ” 

“ Ah,” she pettishly replied, “ not a word of 
that. If I had not bitten you, who knows what 
fine things you would hare put into your story 
about Bertalda 1 ” 


CHAPTER V. I 

At some period of yollr life, my dear I’oader, 
after manifold triumphs and i-eimlaes in the ci’Usade ^ 
of th? world, y,ou may have reached a situation 
where you were lu^py ; that love for the ciilfii of 
our own fire-side, which we idl feel as an atreetion 
bom with us, again rose within you; you imagined 
that your home would again Ifioom forth, ns from 
a cherished grave, with all the fiow^s of child¬ 
hood, the purest and most impassioncMl love ; and 
that in such a spot it must be delightful to dwell, 
and Wnild yom’ toburnacb! for life. • 

Wlietlier you were mistaken in thfc persuasion, 
and afterward made a severe expiation for your 
error of judgment, it suits not my purpose to 
inquire, and you would be unwilling yourself, it 
may be, to be saddened by a recollection so 
ungrateful. But again awake within you that 
forctasti! of bliss, so inexpressilily sweet, that 
angelic salutation of ptcace, and you will be abl^ 
percliiuice, to realise something #f the knight 
ilnldbrand’s haj>piiioss, the ten<leri*’isions of his 
heart, while he remained on the point of land, 
now surrounded by the lak». 

He frequently obseme#, and po doubt with 
heartfelt satisfaction, that the fofest stream eon- 
tiiiucd every day to swell and mil on with a more 
impetuous sweep; tliat, by tearing away the e^th, 
it scooped out a broader and broader cliann>d; 
and that the time ob ills socltisioii on the island 
became, in consoqueTiee, more and more expended. 
Part of the day he wandered about ^ith an old* 
cross-bow, which he fouud in a corner of tho 
coltiige and had mpaired, in order to shoot the 
water-fowl that flew over ; and all that he wi^ 
lucky tatoiigli to hit, lie brought home for a g*od 
roast in tho kitehen. 'When ho came in with hiS 
booty, Undine seldom failed to greet him with a 
scolding, because lie had cruelly deprived her 
dear merry friends of life, as tlitw were sporting 
above in the blue ocean of the air, nay more, she 
often wejit bitterly, when she viewed th« Mter- 
fowl dead in his hand. But at other times, whom 
he returned without having shot any, she gav; 
him a scolding equally serious, since, owing to his 
indolent strolling, and awkward handHng\f the 
bow, they must now put up witli a dinner of 
picla'rel and crawfisli. Her playful t.auiits ever 
touched his heart with delight; the more so, as J 
she afterward strove to make up fiir her pretended 1 
ill-humour with that most endearing of prattle, of 
which lovers alouo are able to uiuArstand the 
value. 

In this familiarity of the'young people, their 
ag(!d friends saw a resemblance to tlm feelings of 
their own youth: they ap(>ciu'ed to look upon 
them as betrothed, or even as a young numried 


pair, that lived with them in their age, to afford 
them assistance on their island, now tom off from 
the mainland. His retired situation, too, strongly 
impressed the young Huldbrand with the feelmg, 
that he was already Undine’s bridegroom. It 
seemed to him, as if, beyond those encompassing 
floods, there were no other world in existmoe, or 
at any rate as if he could never cross them, and 
again associate with the world of otlier men { -and 
when at times his grazing steed raised his head 
and neighed to him, seemingly inquiring after ids . 
knightly achievements and reminding him of them, 
or when his coat-of-arras sternly shone upon him 
from the embroidery of his saddle, and the capa^ 
risons of his horse, o%whcn his sword happened 
to’fall'hom a naji, on which it was lianging ra the 
cottage, q.nd flashed on his eye as it slipped from 
the scabbard in its fall,—lie quieted the dubious 
sugge-stions of his mind by saying to hhnself: 

“ Uinflne cannot be a fishei-raan’s daughter; she 
is, ip all probability, a* native of some remote 
region, ^*d a member of some illustrious family.” 

TBere was one tiling, indeed, to wliich be had a 
string aversion: this was hearing tlio old dame 
ri*i>riniauding Undine. The wild girl, it is true, 
commouly laughed at^ the reproof, making no 
attempt to conceal the extravagance of her mirth: 
but it apjieareif to hhn like touching his own 
honour ; and still ho found it impus-sibie to blame 
the aged wife of the fisherman, since Undine 
l•always deserved at le.ast ten times as many refgi- 
mands as she reeeivid: so he continued to feel in 
his heiyt on alfeetiouato tenderness for them all, 
even for the ancieilt mistress of tho house, and his 
whole life flawed on in tlie calm stream of con¬ 
tentment. 

But slill jjitye came some interruption at last. 
The fisherman and the knight had been accustomed 
at dinner, and also in tlie evening, when the wind 
roared Without, Tbt it rarely failed tO do towards 
night, to enjoy Tagether a flask of wine. But now 
their whole stock, which the flsherniau had from 
time to time broyght with him from tho city, was 
at last exhaustq;], and they were both quite out 
(4 humour^t tho circumstance. That day Undine 
laughed at them excessively, but they were not j 
diimosed to join in lier pleasantries with the same i 
gaftty as usual. Toward evening she went opt of 
the cottage, to escape, as she said, the sight uf 
> two such lengthened and tiresome faces. 

While it was yet twilight, some appearances of 
a teinprat secmetl to be again mustering in tho 
sky, and the waves already rushed and roared 
around them; the knight and the fishennan 
sprung to the door in terror, to bring home the 
maiden, remembering the anguish of that night 
when Huldbrand had first entered the cottage. 
But Undine met them at the same moment, clapping 
hijf little hands in high glee. 

“ What will you give me,” she cried, “ to pro* 
vide you with wine ? or rather, you need not give 
me anything,” she contuiued for I am ah'^y 
satisfied, if you h)ok more cheerful, and have a 
livelier flow of spirits, than throughout tliis last 
most wearisome liay. Oilly come with me ; the 
forest stream has driven ashore a cask; and I 
will be condemned to sleep a whole week, if it is 
uot a wine-cask.” \ 

The men followed»her, and aetililly found, in a 
bushy cove of tho sliore, a qysk,''which inspired 
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then) with M JBUeh joy as if they wore sure it a cstoity to him, 
Mmiained the imerous old wine for which they , also. 


would he one in our own case 


fiahertiiM forgot his wonted indulgence toward 
the graceful little girl, aud thus rc-pnivcd her: 

“ That souuda exactly a» if vou had been brou^fht 
up by heatJjeus and Turks aud be finislied hU 
reproof,by addinj;: ** May God forgive both me 
aiul you,—unftHjling cViild* 

“ Weil, say what you will, this is what I think 
aud feel,’* ropliinl Undine, “ Tie they who they 
may that brought me up,—:i|^d how can a thouMand 
of your woi*A help it 1” 

“ Silence !” exclaim^d^thc fishonnan, hi a voice 
^of stem n'buke; and she, wlio with all her wild 
spirit was extremely alivi* to fear, shrunk^froni 
hintf moved clost^ up to Iluldhiund, tremhliiig, 
fltUil brtaiUed this <iUcstion m the lowest tone 
possible: ^ 

*• Are you also aagry, dear frituid ?’* 

Tho knight prx'sseil her soft liand, and ti'ieh^rly 
sti’okcd her* locks. He was unable to a I 

w’ord; for his vexation, arising from th<! old niairs , 
severity toward Uiuline, closed his lips; aucb tlius 
the two eoupk* sat opposite to each otlier, at oiiei^ t 
heated witli anger and in cmbarra.ssed silence. 


much expedition as possible, rolled it toward the 
cottage ; for a heavy shower was again rishig in 
the west, and they could disooru ^ waves of the 
lake, in the fading light,lifting their white foaming 
heads, as if looking out for the rain, which throat- 
enod every instant to pour upon them. Undino 
helped them as mucli as she was able; and as 
the shower, with a roar of wind, came suddenly 
sweeping on in rapid pursuit, she raised her huger 
with a merry menace toward the dai-k mass of 
clouds, and cried: 

“ You cloud, you cloud, have a,care !—benarc 
how you wet us; we arc lame way fronintdicltcr 
yet.” * 

The old man. reproved her for this siiliy, as a 
sinful presumption ; but she laughed to lierself 
with a low tittering, and no one sulfered aliy evil 
from her wild bclmviour. Nay nfcre, what was 
beyond their expectation, they rtfacluul (iicir toni- 
fo^ble hearth uiiwet, with their prize secifed ; 
but the moment the cask had been broitched, and 
proved to contain wine of a remarkably fine flavfoir, 
then the rain first poured unrestrained from tlie 
black cloud, tlio tempest faved through the tops 
of the trees, aud swept fitr over tlie billows of tlie 
deep, 

llaving immediately filled several bottles from 
tlio cask, which promised them a supply for at 
Idfig time, they drew round the glowing hearth ; 
and, comfortably secured from the tempest, they 
sat tasting the flavour of tliuir wine, and bitndying 
their pleasantries. ' ^ 

As reflection returned upon him, the old fisher¬ 
man suddenly bcearao extremely graje, %nd said: 

“ Ah, great God ! here we sit, njifiCing over tins 
rich gift, while he to whom it first belonged, aud 
from whom it was wrestetl hyrtlie furj of the 
stream, must there also, it is moi^k than probable, 
have lost his life.” 

“ His fate, I trust, was not quite so melancholy 
as that,” said Undine, while, smiling, she ^llud 
the knight’s cup to tho brim. * , v, 

But no exclaimed : “ By my unsullied honour, 
old father, if I knew wlicre to find and rescue 
him, no exposure to the night, nor any.tUouglit of 
peril, should deter me from making the attempt. 
But I give you all the assurance 1 am able to 
give, that provided I again reach an inhahittsl 
country, I will find out the owner of this wine or 
his heirs, and make double and triple reimburse¬ 
ment.” 

The old man was gratified with this assurance^; 
he |;ave the knight a nod of approbation, and now 
drained his cup with an easier conscience and a 
more delicate relish. 

* Undine, however, said to Ilnldbrand: “ As to 
the repayment and your gold, you may do whateifcr 
you like. But what you said about your venturing 
out, aud searching, and exposing yourself to danger, 
appears to me far from wise. J should cry my 
''OT ^*s opt, should you perish there on such a 
wild jaunt; and is it mot true, that you would 
prefer staying here with me and ilie good wine 2” 

“ Mostawnredly,”answered Iluidbraiid,smiling. 

“ Wen,” r^lij-i Undine, “ you spoke unwisely 
thoti- For ifliaiafy Is-gins at |iome: our ncigliboiir 
eugbtliot to bevur first thought; and whatever is 
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lx the midst of this pninfiil stillness, a low 
knocking wa^;, heard at the door, which stniek 
them all with dismav. h'or there are times when 
a slight cirC'Uni.stanee,U'oniing unexpectedly upon 
us, startles us like soiJ-etliing supernatural. But 
hero it was a 'flirther source of alunn, that the 
enchanted forest lay so near them, aiul that their 
jilacc of aliodu seemed at presi'ut inacei-ssihle to 
tl|g•visit of anytliing human. While they were 
looking upon one iiMitlier it;, doulit, tlu^ knoeking 
was agpin heard, aecumiianieh with a deep groan. 
The knight* sprang tq seize his sword. But the 
old man, said in a low whisper: 

“ If it bo what 1 fear it is, no weapon of yours 
^n protect us.” 

Undine in tho meanwhile went to the door, and 
cried with tho firm voice of fearless disjilea.sure: 
“ .Spirits of the earth! if miseliicf he your aim, 
Kiihlehorn shall teach you better manners.” 

'The terror of the n st wtis increa.scd by this 
wild speech; tlloy looked fearfully upon the girl, 
and u'dbrand was just recovering pri'sence of 
.mind enough to ask wliaf she meant, when a voice 
reached them from without: 

“ 1 am no spirit of tho earth, though a sjiirit 
still iii'its earthly body. Vou tl|pt are within tho 
cottage there, if you fear God and would afford 
me assistajiee, iqien your door to me.” i. 

By tho time these words wero spoken. Undine 
had already opened it; and tho lamp tiirowiiig a 
strong illumination upon tho stormy night, the} 
perceived aa aged priest without, who stepjied hack 
in terror, when his eye fell on b. sight so unexju'cted, 
the .vision of g little damsel of such exquisite 
beauty. 1^11 might he think there must lie 
magic in the wind, and witcheriift at work, where 
a form of such suiqiassing loveliness ajuioared at 
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Iho Joor of BO humble a dwelling. So he lifted tow^d your remote shore, which we already saw 


ni) lie voice in prayer: 

“ Let all good spirita praise the Lord God I” 

« I am no spectre,” said Undine, with a smile. 


loonfiing tlirotigh the mist and foam of the deep. 
Theii it was at last, that our boat turned short 
from its course, and rocked with a motion that 


« Do I look so very frightful 1 And you cannot ) became more and more wild and dizay: I know 
but bear me witness yourself, that I am far from I not whether it was overset, or the violence of the 


shrinking terrified at your holy words. I too 
have knowledge of God, and understand the dut^ 


motion tlircw me overboard. lu my agony and 
struggle at the thought of a near and terrible 


of praising him; every one, to be sure, has his death, the waves bore me onward, till I was cast 
own way of doing this, and this privilege he ashore here beneath the trees of your island.” 
meant we should enjoy, when he gave us being. “ Yes, an island 1” cried the fisherman. “ A 
Walk in, father; you will find none but worthy short time ago it was only a point of land. But 


people here.” • now, since Oie forest-stream and lake have become 

The holy man came bowjng in, ani cast round all but mad, it appears to bp entirely changed.” 
a glance of scrutiny, weaftng at the same time a . “ 1 observedsometlimgw it,”replied the priest, 
very jdacid and venerable air. But water was ob I stole along the shore in the obscurity ; and 
•dnipimig from every fold of his dark garments, he.aring nothing around mo but a sort of wild 
from his long wfiito beard, and the white lock* of uproijr, I’perceived, at last, that the noise came 
his hair. The fish^ian and the knight took liinT from a point, exactly where a beaten foot-path 
to another apartment, and furnished him with a ^disappdared. J now cauglit the light in your 
chan <'0 of raiment, while tlii'y handed his own cottage, and ventured hither, wdicre I cannot 
suit fiito the room they had left for fJie females sufiiiSciitly thank’my heavenly Father, that, after 
to dry. The aged stranger thanked them in a presrtwing me from the waters, he has also con- 


manner the mmt humble and couideous, but on 
the hiiiglit’s offering liira his splendid Scloak to 
woaj) round him, he could not i>e Jiersuaded to 
take it, but eliose instead an old grey over-coat 
tliiit belonged to the fisherman. 


beyond tho great lake, in order to visit the bisliop, 
and acquaint him with tho distress into which 
tile cloister and its tributary villages Iiad fallen, 
owing to tho extraordinary floods.* After a long 
and wearisome wandering, on account of tbe^iso 
of the waters, he had bfen this day compelled 


toward (iveniiig to procure the aid of a couple of us, oven if we do become a forgotten island; so, 


boatmen, and cross over an arm of the lake which 
had burst its usua^boundary. . «! 

“ But liardly,” continued he, “ had our small 
fen-jaboat touched tho waves, whan tliat furious 
tempest burst forth, wliich is still raging over 


our heads. It seemed as if the billows had been Yor ever sep*^’^*®'* from mankind, even though, in 


waiting our approach, only to rush upon us witli 
a maducss the more wild. The oars w<)*e wrested 
fiiim the grasp of mj men in an instant; and 
sliivered by tlie resistless force, thejadrovo fartker 


duc^d mo to such pious people as you are ; and 
the more so, as it is difficult to say, whether I 
shall ever behold any other persons in tliis world 
except you four.” * 

“ What mean you by those words?” asked tlie 


They tlii'n returned to tlie common apartment, fisherman. 

The niistvesH of the house immediately offered “ Can you tell me, then, how long this com- 
Iier great chair to the priest,and continued urging taotion of tlie elemeuts will last?” replied tljp 
it ujion him, till she saw liim fairly in jiossession spiritual man. “ And tho years of my pilgrimage 
of it. “ You are old and exhausted,” said shiv are many. The stream of my life may easily sink 

1 . _ . *•/I * i» ^ iU-T_.....1__ a _ 


“ and are moreover a man of God.” • ' into tho ground and vanish, before tlie overflowing 

Undine shoved under the straiigar’s feet her of that forest oitroam sliall suliside. And indeed, 
little cricket, on which at all other times she used • taking a general view of things, it is not impossible, 
to sit near to lluldbraiid, and showed herself, in that mou» ayd more of the foaming waters may 
thus promoting tho comfifrt of the worthy old rush in betweiAi you and yonder forest, until you 
man, in the highest degree gentft’and amiable, are so far removed from the rest of tho world. 
On her liayiiig him these little attentions, Uuld- that youf small iislyng-canoe may be incapable of 
brand whispered some raillery in Iier ear, but she paasiiig over, ani^tbe inhabitants of the continent 
replied gravely: * • entirely forget your ago amid the dissipation and 

“ He is a rainistersof that Being who created diversions of litc.” 
us all, and holy tliin;^ aro not to ^ treated with A^this melancholy foniboding, tho old lady 
lightness.” • ishabiik baolc with a feeling of alarm, crossed 

The knight and the fisherman now refreshed herself, and cried: “ May God forbid 1 ” 
tho jiriest with food and wine; and when lie had But the fisherman looked upon her with a 
Boniewliat recovered his strength and spirits, hi^ smilb, and «aid: “ Wliat a strange being is man 1 
began to relate how he had the day before w.*t Supimse the worst to happen; our state would not 
out from his cloister, which was situated afar o^ be different, at any rate your own would not, dear 


wife, from what it is at present. For have you, 
these many years, liocii feither from home Uiaa 
the border of the forest? And have you seen a 
single hniiian being beside Undine and myself I— 
It*i8 now only a short time since the coming of 
the knight and the pidcst. They will renuun with 


after all, you will derive the best advantage from 
the disaster.” 

‘^I know not,” replied the ancient dame, «it 
may be so; still it is a dismal thought, when 
brought fairly home to the mind, that we are 


fact, we never do know nor see them.” * 

“ Then you will remain with us, then you wilt 
remain with us!” whispered Undine, in a voice 
scarcely audible and half singing, while with the 


oeivereii oy me resistless lorce,thejidrovo fortker scarcely auouiie ana nail singing, while with the 
and fai'tlicr out before us upon the waws. Unable intense fervour of the heart she ritved mure and 
to direct our course, wo yielded to the bfind power more closeiy to Huld)irand’s sidta • But he was 
of nature, and Veined to fly over the surges immersed in the deep and strayge musiiigs of his 
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own mind. The region on the farther side of the 
foreet-river, ainee the last words of the priest, 
seemed to have been withdrawing farther and 
fiirther, in dim prospective, from Iiis view; and 
the blooming Island on which he lived, grew 
green and smiled more freshly before the eye of 
his mind. His bride glowed like the fairest rose, 
not of this obscure nook only, bnt even of the 
whole wide world, and the priest was now pre¬ 
sent. 

Beside those hopes and reveries of love, another 
circumstance influenced him: the mistress of the 
family was directing an angry glance at Undine, 
because, even in tlie^jresence of their spiritual 
director, she was lemimg fondly, on the knight; _ 
and it seemed ns if she was on the^point of kseaking , 
out in harsh reproof. Then was the sesolution 
of Hnldbrand taken; his heart and moutfi^wcrc 
opened; and, turning toward the priest, he said, 

“ Father, you hero sec before you an affianced* 
pair, and if this maiden and those a^ed and wortliy 
people of the island have no oBjoctiousypu*Slmll 
unite us this very evening.” • 

The aged couple were both exceedingly sur¬ 
prised. They had often, it is true, anticipated an 
event of this nature, but as yet they had never 
mentioned it; and now when Uic kniglit made the 
attachment known, it came upon them like some¬ 
thing wholly new and unexpected. UndiiK! became 
suddenly grave, and cast her lyes upon the floor 
in a profound reverie, while the priest maduu 
ihquiries respecting the circumstances of their 
aeqiiaiiitancc, and asked the old people whether 
they gave their consent to the union. ‘After a 
groat number of questions and answers, the affair 
was arranged to the sittisfaction of all; and the 
mistress of tho house went to prepYe (lie bridal 
a|iartmeut for the young couple, diiu also, with a 
view to grace the nuptial solemnity, to seek for 
two consiHtrated tapers, which idle liad ftjr a long 
time kept by her. * ,, 

Tho knight in the meanwhile busied himself 
about his golden chain, for the purpose of disen¬ 
gaging two of its links, that He miglit inuj^e an 
exchange of rings with his hridd. Bvt when '^le ■ 
saw his object she started from her trance of 
musing, and exclaimed: 

“ Not so I niy parents by no meqns sentime 
into tile world so perfectly di-sitituto ; on the con¬ 
trary, they foresaw, even at so early a period, 
that such a night as this would come.” 

Thus speaking, she was out of the room in a 
moment, and a moment after returned with two 
costly rings, of which she gave one to her bride¬ 
groom, and kept the other for herself. The Hid 
fisherman was beyond measure astonished at this; 
and his wife, who was just re-entering the room, 
was even more surprised than he, that neither of 
Vhem had ever seen tliesc jewels in the child’s 
possession. * 

“ My parents,” said Undine, “ made me sew 
these trinkets to that beautiful raiment, which 1 
wore the very day I came fp you. They also* 
charged me, on no account whatever to mention 
tliem to any one hcf«re my nuptial evening. At 
the time of my coming, therefore, I took them off 
in secret, and liave kept them concealed to tile 
present hour.”yf" 

The priest (raw,cut short all further questioning 
and wondering, while he lighted the consecrated 


tapers, placed them on a table, and ordered the ; 
bridal pair to stand opposite to him. lie then ! 
pronounced the few solemn words of the ceremony, ! 
and made them one; the older couple gave the j 
younger their blessing; and the bride, sHglitly ] 
trembling and thoughtful, leaned upon the knight. , 

The priest then spoke plainly and at once: 

“ You are strange people after all: for why did 1 
you tell me that you were tlic only inbabifaints of 
the island? So far is this from lieing tme, I 
liave seen, the whole time I have been performing i 
tlio ceremony, a tall, stately man, in a wliite ^ 
mantle, stand opposite to me, looking in at tho i 
window. lA must still waiting before the |i 
door, if peradventure fou would invite him to 
1 come in.” 

“ God forbid!” cried the old lady, slirilSking ” 
hack; the fisherman shook his' head without 
^1 toning his lips, and lluldbraiid sprang to the • 
window. It apiK*aret^ to itim that ho could still 
discern some vestige of a fonn, white and indis¬ 
tinct as a ^^pour, hut it soon disapiK'urod in the ' 
gloom. He convinced tho priest that ho must * 
have been mistaken in his impression ; aii<l now, | 
ins]>ii*ed ewith freedom and familiarily of perfect { 
cimfidciiec, t4ioy all sat down together round a 
bright and comfortable hcs'U'th. ^ 


CHAPTEa VIT. 

* Bkfouk tly;^ iiu))tiat ceremony, and during its 
j poi’formance. Undine had shoHu a mod<*st gentlc- 
! ness and mamcnly reserve ; but It now soeinetl a.s 
if all tho wayward froiiks that c tfervi Hced within 
her, wore foaming and/ bursting forth with an ex¬ 
travagance on)^ the more bold uiid iimvHtruiiMHl. 
She tejisod her bridtigroom, ln*r foster-|Mirents, ;in«l 
even the priest, whom she luid just now i‘<‘vered 
1 ^ ^liglily, with all sorts of childish tricks and 
vagaries ; and w'hea the ancient dame w'as about to 
reprove her too frolicsomespK’itytlmknighthyu few 
serious anA'Cxpresaivc words, imposed silence upon 
her by calling Undine his wife. 

Tlie knight was himself, indeiil, just as little 
pleased with Uinliiui's childish behaviour as the 
: but still, all his winking, heminiiig, and 
•expressions of censure were to in> jnirpose. It is 
true, whenever the hriih* observed the dissatisfac¬ 
tion of her husband,—ami this oecsisionally hai>- 
pened,—she beca.ine moiv quiet, placied herself 
beside him,stroiiodliisface with caressiiig fondness, 
wh4i()m'ed something smiUngly in his ear, and in 
^this manner 6moothc(U the wrinkles that were 
gathering on his brow'. But the moment after, 
some wild w him would make her resume her antic 
moveiicnts, and all went worse than before. * ; 

I’lie priest tlienspoke ina kiifd althougli serious ; ^ 
toue: “My pl^^asant young friend, sun'ly iiq one ! 
can witness your playful spirit without b<‘ing 
diverted; hut rememher betimes so to attune , 
your soul, that it may produce a harmony (wer in , 
accordance with the soul of your wedded bride- j' 
groom.” • I 

JJ,Soul!” cried Undine, with a laugh, lu'urly i 
alltecl to one oi' derision, “ wliat you say has a re- i; 
niarkablyfTrctty sound, and for most people, too, || 
it may be a very instruetivc ruKi and proliUible | 
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I caution. But when a person has no soul at all, 

I how, 1 pray you, can such attuning be then pos- 
I Bible 1 And this in truth is just my condition.” 

I The priest was much hurt, but continued silent 
' in holy displeasure, and turned away his face from 
' the maiden in sorrow. She, however, went up 
to him with the most winning sweetness, and 
said: 

“ Nay, I entreat yon, first listen to some parti¬ 
culars before you fi-own upon me in anger; for 
your frown of anger is painful to mo, and by no 
Ineans ought you to give pain to a creature that 
has itself done nothiag injurious to you. Only 
have patience with me, an^I will explain to |you 
every word of what I merfht.” 

11 was evident that she had come to the resolution 
’to giv? a full acepunt of herself, when she suddenly 
faltered, as if seizejj with an inward shudderfhg, 
and burst into a passion of tears. They were’ 
none of them able to understand the iqtensencss 
of her feelings, and, with mingl<#l emotions of fear 
and anxiety, they gazed on her in silcpce. Then 
wiping away her tears and looking earnestly at the 
]>ri(\st, she at last said : 

“ There must be something lovely, bst at the 
same time something most awful, ^>oot a soi'L. 
In the name of God, holy man, were it not better 
that wo never shared a gift so mysterious ! ” 

Again she paused lUid restrained her tears, as 
if waiting for an answer. All in the cottage liad 
risen from their scats, and stepped back from hi;r 
with lioiTor. Slie,howevcr, seemed to have eyes 
for no one but the holy man : a fearful curiosity, 
was p>aintcd on her features, and tliis made her 
emotion appear terrible to the others. 

“ 1 l<>a vi ly must the soul weigh down its possessor,” 
she pursued, when no one ri'tarned her any answer, 

“ very heavily ! for already fts a]iprgaching image 
overshadows me with anguish and nTourning. And, 
alas I 1 Inlve till now bixm so merry and light¬ 
hearted ! ”—And she burst into another flood of 
tears, aiul covered her face with her veil. * • 

The priest, going u» to her With a solemn look, 
now addresacsl himsell to her, mid coniunyl her 
by the name of God most holy, if any cWl or spirit 
of evil jiossesscd her, to remove the light covering 
from her face. But she sunk before him on her 
knees, and repeated after him every sacred ex¬ 
pression he uttered, giving praise to God, ami* 
protesting “ that she wished the well-being of tile • 
whole world.” 

The priest then spoke to the knight: “ Sir bride¬ 
groom, I leave you alone with her whom I have 
united to you in marriage. So far a^I can discover 
there is nothing of evil in her, but assurcdly>iinieh 
that is wonderful. Wliat 1 recommend to you in • 
domestic life is—prudence, love, and fidelity.” 

Thus speaking he left the apartment, and the 
fisherman with hig wife followed him, crdteiiig 
themselves. 

Uiftline had sunk iiponher knees ;«he uncovered 
her face and exclaimed, while she looked fearfully 
round upon lluldbrand : “ Ala.s, you will now 
rfdiiso to regard me as your own ; and still I have 
done nothing evil, poor unhappy chilff I ” She 
8])oke those words with a look so infinitely 
swi'et and touching, that her brWegrooni ftr- 
got both the eonfossion that had sliqekcd, and 
tho mystery that had perplexed him ; iutdha.st- 
ciiing to her, hd raised her in his arms. She 


smiled tltrough licr tears, and that smile was like 
the dawn playing upon a small stream. “ You 
cannot desert me! ” she whispered, with a confiding 
assurance, and stroked the knight’s cheeks with 
he* little soft iutnds. Ho was thus in some degree 
withdrawn from those terrible apprehensions, tet 
stiUijlay lurking in the recesses of his soul,and were 
persuading him that ho had been married to a 
fairy, or some spiteful and mischievous being of 
the spirit-world ; but, after all, only this single 
question, and that almost unawares, escaped from 
his lips: 

“ Dearest Undine, pray tell me this one thing: 
what was it you meant by ‘spirits of earth ’ and 
‘ KQhlebom’ when the pgi^ stood knocking at the 
*door 1 ’k» , 

“ M^ro. fictions I mere tales of children ! ” 
answqred Undine, laughing, now quite rostored to 
her wonted ghioty. “ I first awoke your anxiety 
Vith tifem, am^you finally awoke mine. This is 
tlie end of the story and <rf our nuptial evening.” 

“ Nay, wot exadlly that,” replied the enamoured 
kniglA, extinguishing the tapers, and a thousand 
timra kissing his beautiful and beloved bride, while, 
lighted by the moon that shone brightly though 
the windows, ho bore her into their own bridal 
apartment. * 


CHAPTER VIII. 

The ftesh light of morning awoke the young 
married pair.. UiiUine bashfully hid her fac<! 
beneath their covering, and lluldbrand lay lost in 
silent reflfiCtiun. Whenever during the night he 
had fallen asleep, strange and horrible dreams of 
spectres had disturbed him; and these shapes, 
gi'imiing*at him»b^ stealth, strove to disguise 
themselves as beautiful females ; and from beauti¬ 
ful females they nil at once assumed the appearance 
of dragons. And when he started up, aroused by 
the iijlrusion of the’se hideous forms, the moonlight 
•shcSIc pale and cdld before the windows without; 
he looked affrighted at Undine, in whoso arms ho 
had fallen asicej), and she was reposing in unaltered 
b(!a«ty and jwei>(ness bi'side him. Then pressing 
her rosy lips with a light kiss, he again fell into a 
slumber, only to be awakened by new terrora. 

When he had now perfectly awoke, and well 
considered all tlie circumstances of this connexion, 
he reproached himself for any doubt that could 
load him into error in regard to his lovely wife. 

IW also earnestly begged her pardon for tho in 
justice he had done her, but she only gave him her 
fair hand, heaved a sigh from the depth of her 
heart, and remained silent. But a glance of fer¬ 
vent tenderness, an expression of the soul beaming* 
in lltr eyes, such as he had never witnessed tliero 
beforti, left him in undoubting assurance, that ; 
Undine was conscious of no evil design agauist him i 
Vhatever. . i 

He then rose with a serene mind, and, Waving 
hi r, went to the coinniou a^'artment, where tho , 
inniutes of the house had already met. Tho three ! 
were sitting round the hearth|W'ith an air of j 
anxiety about them, as if they feai^ trusting them¬ 
selves to raise their voiqp above a low apprehensive 
undertone. The priest appearjid to he praying 
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I in his inmost spirit, with a riew to ar«rt some 
fata! calamity. But when th^ observed the young 
husband come forth bo cheerful, abrighter hope rose 
within them,snd dispelledthecloudytrace8thatre> 
mained upon their brows : yes, the old fisherman 
began to facetious with tlio knig^, but in aman- 
ner perfectly becoming, so that his aged wife herself 
could not help smiling with great good<humour. 

Undine in the mean time got ready, and 
now entered the door ; when oil were on the point 
of rushing to meet her, and yot all continued 
standing in perfect admiration, so changed and at 
the same time so familiar was the young wonian^s 
I appearance. The priest, with patoriial affection 
bmniiiig fiom his countenance, first went up to 
her, and as ho raised iiis iinn^ to pr(MiB>unee a^ 
blessing, the beautiful bride, trembling witli devo¬ 
tion, sunk on her knt^es before him ; she 
his pardon in terms both respectful 'and suliiiiiss- ^ 
ive, for any foolish tilings she might have *uttered 
tlie evening before, ami entiijated him, in a pa¬ 
thetic tune, to pray for the welfare ofo her®soul. 
She then rose, kisHt>d her foster-parents, and'j after 
thanking them for all the kindness they had shown 
her, said : * 

** O, I now feel in my inmost heart, how mucdi, 
how infinitely much you‘‘have done forme, you 
dear, dear friends of uiy cliildhood ! 

At fii'st slunvas whollyuuabletotearhorselfaway 
from their affectionate caresses; but tin; moment 
she saw the good old mother busy in getting break i 
fast, she went to the hearth, applied herself to 
cooking the food and putting it ou the table, and 
would not suffer her aged friend to take llie least 
share in the work. 

She continued in this frame of spirit the whole 
day ; calm, kind, attentive;—at the sainc time, a 
little mistress of a faintly, an<l ^ tender, modest 
young woman. The three who had boon longest 
acquainted with her, expected t*v ery instJnit to see 
her capricious spirit break out iv some whimsical 
cliange or sportive vagary. Hut their fears were 
quite unnecessary. Undine continufMl as mild 
and gentle as an angel. The priest found, it all 
but impossible to remove his eyes from ber,Vnd 
he often said to the briilegroom : 

‘*The bounty of Heaven, sir, making me its un¬ 
worthy instrument, entrusti d to you last overling 
an invaluable treasure ; regard and cherish it as ' 
you ought to do, and it will promote your temporal ' 
ami eternal welfare.*^ 

Toward evening Undine was hanging upon the 
knight’s arm with lowly tenderness, while she drew 
him gently out before the door, where the setting 
sun shone richly over the fresh grass, and ujkni 
the high, slender holes of the trees. Her emotion 
was visible : the dew of sadness and love swam in 
Jhcr eyes, while a tender and fearful secret hovered 
ujKin her lips, but sighs, and those scarcely per¬ 
ceptible, wore all that made known the wish of 
her In-art. She led her husband fartlicr and farther 
onward u'ithout speaking. When he asked her 
questions, she replieil only with looks, in which, if 
js true, there ajifieared to bo no immediate answer 
to his inquiries, but yet a whole heaven of love 
and timid attachment. Thus they reached the 
margin of the swf lien forost-stivam, and the knight 
was astunished/o see it gliding away with so gentle 
a murmuring of its wavt»fr, that no vestige of its 
former swell and,wildness was now discernible. 


3 ‘*By morning it will be wholly drained off,” 

I said the beautiful woman with an accent of wiwp- 
i ing, ** and you will then be able to travel, with- 
- out anything to liinder you, whithei’socvcr you 
1 will.” 

" Not without you, dear Undine,” replied the 
r knight, laughing; ** for pray remember, even were 
I disposed to leave you, both tlie church and the 
1 spiritual powers, the emperor and the laws of the 
realm, would require the fugitive to bo seized and | 
restored to you.” I 

" All this depends on you, all depends on you,” | 
whispered Jiis little compaftion, half ww'piiig aii<l ; i 
half smiling/ “ But still fool sure, that you will ■ j 
not leave me ; I am in ti'utli too fondly nttaehod to ' < 
J you to fear tliat misery. Now bear me over > < 
that little island wliich lies before us. 'Tlnu'c ’ ' 
sh^il the decision be made. 1 could easily, indeed, 
‘•slip tlirough that mere rippling of the water ' 
without your aid, bu,* it is so grateful to rest in 
your arms ; and should you determine to put me ,' 
away, I sli^l have sweetly I’estcd in them ouee 
more,.. . mr the last time.” 

Huldbrand was so full of strange anxiety and 
emotionf tliat he knew not what answer tf>. mak<‘ 
her. He took her in liis arms and cairied her 
over now, first realizing thi? fact, that this w;i» the 
same little island from which Ik; hiul borne her 
back the old fishennaii, the first night of Iii.s 
arrival. On the farther side, ho placed her upon 
the Soft grass, and cherished with a lover’s fond- j 
ness the hopt* of sitting near his beautiful bunion; 
but she said to liim, “Not hert*,—if y(»u please, ' 
tlicre over against me. 1 shall read iny doom in 
your eyes, even before your lip pronounce; it : 
now listen very attentively to wliat 1 shall relat<; ' 
to you.” And slie b<»gan: 

You must know, ihy dear love, that there are 
beings in the cTonients, which bear tlu‘ strongest 
reacmhlanco to the liiiman laiee, and which, at rli<; 
same time, but 84ildom become visible to you, 

ThY wonderful salaniandei's ,Hj)arklo and sport 
amid the Haines ; deep in the earth the meagre 
and malicious gnomes pur^c their revels; the 
foix'St-spirRs belong to the air, and wander in the 
woods; while in the seas, rivc'rs, and sti*eain.s, 
live the widivsprcad race of water-spirits. These 
last, beneath resounding dom<*s of crystal, through 
which the sky a)qH‘ars with sun and stars, inhabit 
"a region of light and beauty ; lofty coral-trees 
glow with blue and crinisun fruits in their gardens; 
they walk over the pure sand of tlie* sea, among 
exquisitely variegated shells, and amid what(‘ver J 
of beauty the 'old world possessc^d, such as tin* ; 
prAftnt. is no more worthy to enjoy—creations ;| 
which the Hoods coven H with their secret veils of ' 
silver ; and now the noble monuments sparkle 
below, stately and solemn,* and bedewed by the • 
watefj which loves them, an<j calls forth from | 
their croviecs delicate moss-flowers and eiiwrcath- 
ing tufts of sedge. • : 

* No reader of EdkIIhIi p<»otiy neicd be ruiniiulod of 
Hoiitliey'H admirable duticriptlon of tho City of Jtnly, in hU i i 

Ctirsti of Keliama. 

In sim-Ught and sca-green. I | 

^ The thousand ]ialaces were seen ‘ 

Of that pro.:.*! city# wliuse superb abodes 
SecniU-ctvr’d l)y giants for tJic iinntorUil gi>dii, 
lIowKilont and how IxuiiJtJfuI tlu-y stund, 

JLike tilings of nature I” 
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« Now tho nation tliat dwell tliere are very fair 
and lovely to behold, for the most part more 
: beautiful than human beings. Many a hsherman 
has been so fortunate as to catch a view of a 
delicate maiden of the waters, while she was 
floating and singing upon the deep. He then 
Hpn«d to remotest shores the fame of her beauty, 
and to such wonderful females, men are wont to 
give the name of Undines. But what need of 
saving morel—You, iny dear husband, now 
aclimlly behold an Undine’before you.” 

The knight would have persuaded himself, that 
his lovely wife was imijer the influence of oiu; of 
her odd whims, and tnat she was oujy amu.sing 
herself and him with her *4travagant inventions. 
Ho wished’ it might be so. But with whatever 
^ijihajis he said this to himself, he still could not 
credit the, hope for a moment,: a strange shiverijig 
shot through his soul; unable to utter a word, he 
gazed upon the sweet speaker with a fixed eye. 
She shook her head in distresdj hgaved a sigh from 
her full heiul, and then proceeded in tho following 
manner: • 

‘Jn respect to the circumstances of our life, 
wc should be far superior to youraelv<!s, yho are 
anothef riuse of the human family,—jfor wo .also 
call ourselves human being.s, as wc re.semblc them 
in form and features,—had wo not one evil peculiar 
to ourselves. Both we, and the beings J have 
mentioned as inhabiting the other elements, vanish 
uilo air at death and go out of existence, spirit 
and body, so that no vestige of us remains ; and 
when you hereafter awake to a purer state of 
being, we shall remain where sand, and sjiark.s, ’ 
and wind, and waves remain. AVeof*eouiwe liav 
no souls ; the element moves us, iufll, ngiiin, is 
(diedieut to our will, while wo live, though it 
scatters us like dust when ^e die ; and as wo 
h.ave nothing to fi'ouhle us, we ar««is merry as 
nightingales, little gisld-fishes, and other pretty 
children of nature. 

“ Blit all beings as[iii'c to rise in the sctilc of ex¬ 
istence higher than they are. Il^vas therefore the* 
wish of niy father, who.'bi a powerful water-jirinee 
in tho Mediterranean Sea, that liis ouly^laui^iter 
sliould become possessed of a soul, although she 
should have to ondure iiiiiny of the sufterings of 
those who share that gift. 

“ Now tho race, to which I belong, h.ave nootlier 
moans ei obtaining a soul, than by forming witlf 
an individual of your own tlio most intimate union 
of lovo. ] .am now possessed of a soul, and 1, the 
very soul itself, thank you, deju' lluldhrand, with 
a warmth of heart beyond tutp rv‘ssiiin, and never 
shall 1 cease to thank you, fluess you mnler | 
whole future life miserable, ^or what will hccoine 
of me, if you avoid and reject me I 1 was not 
perniitti'd, Iiowever, to retahi you as my own by 
artifice. And sliould you decide to cast mc^lf, 
tbon do it now, and* return alone to tho shore. 

I will niunge into this brook, where niy uiiele will 
receive me ; my uncle, who here lit the forest, 
far renioved from his other friends, passes bis 
strange and solitary existonco. But lie is power¬ 
ful, as well as revered and beloved by majy great 
rivers ; and as lie brouglU me hither to our frietids 
of tho lake, a light-hearted and lauglihig child, Im 
; will also restore me to the lioiiie ofSiiy parents, 
ja woman, possessing a soul, full of afl'et^-ou, and 
;1ieir to sulfering.” 


She was about to add something more, when 
lluldhrand, with the most heartfelt tenderness and 
love, clasped her in his arms, and again bore her 
back to the shore. There, amid tears and kisses, 
he first swore never to forsake his affectionate wife, 
and esteemed himself even more happy than Pyg¬ 
malion, for whom Venus gave life to his beautiful 
statucf and thus changed it into a beloved wife. 
Supported by his arm, and cherishing within her 
the sweet confidence of affection, Undine returned 
to tho cottage ; and now she first realized with 
her whole heart, how little cause she had for re¬ 
gretting what she had left, the crystal palaces of 
lier mysterious father. 


CIIAPTKR IX 

0 * 

Next morning, when ljuldbrand awoke from 
sUimhar an^ perceived that his beautiful wife was 
not byjiis side, he began to give way again to his 
wild imaginations: these represented to him his 
iinujtage, and even the charming Undine herself, 
as only a shadow without substance, a mere illusion 
of enchantment. But she entered the door at the 
s.ame moment, kis.sed him, seated herself on the 
bed by his side, and said : 

“ I have been out 8omewlj.at early this morning, 
to see wbetber my uncle keeps bis word. He has 
alri’ady restored the waters of the flood to his owii* 
calm channel, and be now flows through tlie forest, 
a rivulet*as before,.in a lonely and dreamlike 
curi'eiit Ills friends too, both* of the water and 
the air, have resumed their usual peaceful tenor; 
all in this ^'gion will again proceed with order and 
tranquillity; afld^iou can travel homeward without 
fear of the flood, whenever you choose.” 

It seenu'd to tli« mind of Huldbrand, that he 
must be wraiit in soiRo reverie or wakhig dream, 
-so little was he abTS to understand tiie nature of 
his wife’s strange relative. Notwithstanding this, 
be made no remark •ujion what .she had told him, 
gild infinite sweetness soon lulled every mis¬ 
giving and diseomfort to rest. 

Some time afterward, while he was shanding 
with l^-r before the door, and sii-rveying the verdant 
point of landVith its boundary of blight waters, 
,8uch a feeling of bliss came over him in this cradle 
of his love, tliat he exclaimed : 

“ Shall we then, .so early as to-day, begin our 
jounieyi Why should we 1 It is probable, that 
ahroad in the world wo shall find no dill's more 
delijjlitful tliiiii those we have spent in this little 
asylum, so secret and so secure. Let us remain 
licre, and enjoy two or three more of its glorious 
sunsets.” 

“Just as my lord shall command,” replied 
Undiwe ineciily. “ Only wo must remember, that 
our aged friends will, at all events, think of my 
dejiarture with pain ; and should they now, for the 
fisst lime, discover the true soul in me, and how 
fervently I can now love and honour them, tlieir 
feeble eyes would surely hoconn^blind w ith weeping. 
As yet, they consider iny jireseiit calm and exem¬ 
plary eomloet as of no better prmnise than iny 
former occasional quietness,—ineri.^ the calm of 
the lake just while tho air remains tranquil,— 
and they will now become as much aceustumed to 
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cherish a little tree or flower, as they have been to 
cherish me. Let mo not then make known to 
them this newly-bestowed, this love-inspired heart, 
at the very moment they must lose it for this 
world; and how could 1 conceal what I have 
gained, if we contimied longer together 2” 

Huldbrand yielded to her representation, and 
went to the aged couple to confer with them re¬ 
specting his jom’ncy, on which, however, he pro¬ 
posed to set out that very hour. The priest offered 
himself as a companion to the young married pair; 
and, after their taking a short farewell, he held 
the bridle, while the knight lifted his beautiful wife 
upon his horse ; and with rapid step they crossed 
the dry channel with her to'yivrd tlic forest. 
Undine wept in silent iSut intense emcjjjon ; thij 
old people, as she moved away, Were more clamor¬ 
ous hi the expression of tlicsr grief. ■ They ap¬ 
peared to feel, at this moment of sepaiiJtion, a ■ 
presentiment of what they were losing <in thei- 
affectionate fostor-daugliter. ' 

The three travellers had reoched fhe thickest 
sliades of the forest without interchanging r, word. 
It would have be<m a pictures<]ue sight, in that 
hall of leafy verdure, to sec the figure of this lovely 
female sitting on the noble and richly oi'namented 
steed, on her right hand the venerable jiriest in 
the white garb of his order, on her left the bloom¬ 
ing young knight, clad in splendid raiment of 
scarlet, gold, and violet, girt with a sword that 
flashed in the sun, and attentively walking beside 
‘her. Huldbrand had no eyes but for his wife ; 
Undine, who had dried her tears of tenderness, 
had no eyes but for him ; and they soon entereil ' 
into the mute and voiceless Converse of looks and | 
gestures, from which after some time they were j 
awakened by the low discourse whicl^.the priest 
was holding with a fourth traveller, who had 
meanwhile joined them unobservisl. 

He wore a white gown, reswiibling ii form the 
dross of the priests’ order, Cxi^cpt that his hood 
hung very low over his fac<‘, and that the whole 
drapery floated in such wide folds around him, as 
obligeil him every moment to gather it up and 
throw it over his anu, or by so'me nvmageiS^jjt of 
this sort to get it out of his way, and still it ilid j 
not seem in the least to incommode him in his 
movement. When the young couple bvainic 
aware of his presence, he was saying : 

“ And so, venerable sir, many as have been the 
years I have dwelt here in this forest, I have never 
received the name of luuTuit in your sense (jf the 
word. For, as 1 saul before, 1 know nothing of 
penanec, and 1 think, too, that I have no particular 
need of it. Do you jisk mo why I am so atta»hed 
to the forest 1 It is because its scenery is so^ 
peculiarly picturesque, and afl'ords me so much 
J pastime, when, in iny floating white garments, I 
pass through its world of leaves and dusky shadows; 
—and then a sweet suidwam glances dowu*ui>on 
me, at times, before 1 think of it.” 

“ Vou are a very singular man,” replied the 
priest, “ and I should like to jiave a more iutiniaVo 
^ aeqrihintance with you.” 

“ And who then itiay you be yourself, to pass 
from one thing to another? ” ini|uired tin- stranger. 

“ I am calh^ father Hcilmann,” answered the 
holy man, “ Ail 1 am from the cloister of Our | 
Lady of the Salutation, bpyond the lake.” 

“ Well, well,’^ replied the stranger, “ my name 


is KQhlebom, and were I a stickler for the nice 
distinctions of rank, I might with equal propriety 
require you to give me the title of noble lord of 
Kuhlebom, or free lord • of Kiihlebom; for I am 
08 free as the birds in the forest, and, it may be, a 
trifle more so. For example, I now have some¬ 
thing to tell that young lady there.” And before 
they were aware of his pniqiose, he was on the 
other side of tho priest, close to Undine, and 
stretching himself high into tho air, in order to 
whisper something in her oar. But she shrunk 
from him in terror, and exclaimed : 

“ I have nothing more ^ do with you.” 

“ Ho, h*,” cried tlie stranger with a laugh, 
“ what sort of a mafr&ige have you made, then, 
so monstrous and genteel, since yon no longer 
know your own relations ? Have you no rocollcc- 
tien, then, of your uncle Kilhieburn, who so faith¬ 
fully liore you on his liack to'this region !” 

“ However that pay be,” replied Undine, “ I 
entreat y’ou never to appe.ai' in my presence again. 
1 am now afraid of you; and will not my husband 
fear and tOi's.ake me, if he sees me associate with 
such strange comiiany and kindred?” 

“ Y(|p must not forget, my little niecq,” said 
KUhleborn,“ that I am with you here as a con¬ 
ductor ; otherwise those madcap spirits of the 
earth, the gnomes that haunt this forest, woiiM 
play you some of their mischievous pranks. Let 
me therefore still accom|iany you in peace; even 
the old priest there had a better l-ecolli'ction of 
me than you appear to have, for he just now 
assured me, that 1 seemed to bo very familiar to 
him, and thpt I must have been with him iu the 
ferry-boat, out of which he tumbled into the waves. 
He certainfy did see me there, for 1 was no other 
than the water-spoqj, that tore him out of it, and 
kept him from sinking, while I safely wafted him 
ashore to yoUi wedding.” 

Undine and the knight turned their eyes ujion 
father lleilinann ; but he appeared to be moving 
Jdrward, just as if he were dreaming or walking 
iu his sleep, and, no longia* to be eonscions of a 
word that was spoken, e Undine then stiid to 
KiiliTebos.i; “I already see yonder the end of the 
forest. We have tio further ne,'d of yaiiir a.ssist 
ance, and nothing now gives usalatan but yourself. 

1 therefore be.seeeh you, by our mutual love and 
good-will, to vanish and allow us to proceed in 
peace.” 

Kiihleborn seemed In be transported with fury 
at this ; he darted a frightful look jit Undine, and 
grinned fiercely upon her. She shrieked tdoud, 
and called hew hushwl to protect her. The knight 
s^uiig round the horsti as quick tis lightning, anil, 
brandishing his sworil; struck at Kiihleborn’s head. 
But, instead of severing it from his body, the 
sword pc^ly flashed through a torrent, which 
mslvcd foalfiiiig near them from a lofty cliff; and 
with a ajilash, which miudi Aisembled in sound a 
burst of laiigliter, tho stream .all .at once ,»onred 
upon them, and gave them a thorough wetting. 
The priest, as if suddenly awaking from a trance, 
coolly <d)aerved : “ This is what I have heen some 
time exjecting, because the liniok has ilesceiided 
from the steej) so close beside us.—though at first 
light, indeed, it ajipeared to resemble a man, and 
to possess trie power of sjieech.” 

Baron. 
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As tlio waterfall came rusliinp; from its crag, it 
distinctly uttered these worils in Hulilbrand’s I’ar: 
« Hash knight! valiant knight! 1 am not angry 
with yen ; 1 have no quarrel with you ; only eon- 
tiiiiiB to defend your ehanning little wife with the 
same spirit, you hold knight! you radii blado 1" 
After advancing a few steps farther, the tni- 
vellci’S came out U])on open ground. The imperial 
eitv lay bright before them ; and the evening sun, 
wliic.h gilded its towers with gold, kindly dried 
their garments that had been so completely 
drenched. 

• 


. . 'cHArTEll X. 

• • ^ I 

The Budflt'E iliSappcaratK-M' of tlio young knight, j 
{Iiildlirand of RingiJlrtten, liiid occasioiu^d nmuh j 
rcinju’k in tlio iinjicrlal city, no small concern 
ninong IIiohc of the people, wl)o, 1 is well on acc*ount 
of his exportnesH in tourney ami daneo in con- 
stMliKiice of Ins mild and amiable inannei*s, li.ad 
iiecome athiched to him. His attendants were 
iinwillyig to quit the plae<j without their •nastcr, 
altliongh not a soul of tiicin had h(‘<‘n*courag< ou.s 
I'miugli to follow lihn into the ienrfnl recesses of 
the tbivst. They reniained therefore at their ! 
publie-Ijoiisc, ill the induJgi'Uce of idle hope, ;t.s j 
men are wont to dtt, and, by the exj>ressimi of 
their fi'ar.s, Kept the fate of their lo.st lord fivsh in j 
rem«‘inlirance. 

Now \\hen the violent storms and floods had 
been ohsiTved immedialely aft«*r lii^ diparturc', 
llie destruetion of the hamlsoinc .stran;jer became 
all but certain : even llertalda had quite openly 
diseovere<l her sorrow, and«detesl(‘d herself for 
luiving induced him to take^hat fatal (‘xcursion 
into tile forest. IJer foster-paronts^flie duke and I 
duchess, had ineaiiwbilo come to take lier away, 
but Ib-rtulda ]>er.suaded them to remain with h<-r 
until Home c<Ttaiu news of lluldbrand should ftoj 
obtained, whetlior he were liviii|; or. dead. She 
endeavoured also to njion several y^miig 

knights, who w'cre a.^siduous in courting lifr favour, 
to go in qiK'st of flu* iioblo adviuiturer in the 
forest. Ihit she refu.sed to pledge her hand as the 
reward of the eiiterjirlse, because aln' still cherished, 
it might ho, a hope of its being claimed by tli^j i 
retui-ning knight; and no one would consi nt, for 
a glove, a riband, or even a kiss, to exjiose his 
tile to liring back a rival so very daiigcrons. 

AVIwmi lluldbrand now niadi' Ins midden and 
unexpected appearance, his attendfmts, tin; in- 
hahitants of tlic city, and almost all the peojtll', 
rejoiced. We must ackno\vl#dgt;, indeed, that fids 
was not the case with HertJilda; for aUliough it 
might be quite a welcome event to others, that Im 
brought witli him a wile of such exquisite live¬ 
liness, and father H^ilmauii as a witness of their 
marrij^e, Bortalda. could not but vi^w the affair 
witli grief and vexation. She had in truth become 
attached to the young knight with her whole soul, 
and then her mourning for his ahseiice, or supposed 
death, had been more unreservedly shoi’u, tlian 
she could now have wislted. 

Hut notwithstanding all this, elm conduct«if 
herHeli like a jirudent woman in eireumstanc(.^8 of 
i andlivc'd on the most fihmilly tenns 

With iJndiue, whom the whole city looked upon as 


a jiriiicesM, that Jluldbraml had rescued in the 
forest fi*oui some evil enclmiitmoht. Wheuever 
any one questioned either herself or her husband 
rt lative to surmises of this nature, they had wisdom 
enough to l eiimin silent, or wit eimiigh to evade 
the inquiriis. The lijis of father Heilmann had 
been Healed in j'egard to idki gossij) of every kind, 
and besides, on Jlnldlmuid’s arrival, he liad iin- 
mediatidy rcturin d his cloister ; so that j*eoplo 
were obliged to rest conti nted witli their ow'ii wild 
coTijeetnn's, and evi'ij Ib iialdahei-selfasccrtuiucd 
nothing more of the truth tlian otlierK. 

In iuldition to all this, IJndiue daily regarded 
this young lady with increasing fondin‘ss. We 
ipust have Ix'cn iien^lofi^’o acquainted with each 
#>ther,” Mi#‘ often j,ise<l to sny to her, “ or else 
there nyr-'t ho some my.sti‘riouy eonne.xjon bet\vc(*ii 
us ; foy it is ineredibie, that one individual so 
•]>erfectly with'out cause, I mean v.jibunt some 
tfl.H'p and bi cret qaiise, sbouldbe .so fondly aitacbi'd 
to another, as 1 have betii to ^ou frmu the tirst 
momeflt of •smr medting.” 

Ani>even Jbu’talda c»)uhl not deny, that shebdt 
a cojjjlding impulse, an attraction of tenderness, 
towurd Undiiu', much as slie (b-i'ined this fortunate 
rival the cause of her bit:erest dis:i])pointm(Mit. 
Under the influence of iTiis mutual regard, they 
found means to persuade, the <mc her fustor- 
]mreuts,and tlu‘ other ln*r liushaiid,to d<*i‘er the 
day of separation to a jieriod more and more 
r^inote ; nay mur<', they Iiad aln^ady ht'gim to^ 
talk of a plan for llerlaldu's accompanying Uiulino 
to fV.stle Ringstotteii, near om^ (>f tlii' sources of 
the Dauuijo, and spending bonic considerable time 
viih her. 

Once on a fine evening, while they were jironie 
iiading the#eit^ Iw starlight, they happened to he 
talking over tludr scheme jq.st as they jiassed the 
high tns s that bordered the public walk. Tin 
young mafi’U'd ^hongh it was somewhat late, 
had called upon Ri'rtalda to iiniti* her to sliaro 
their enjoyment; and ail ihri'e ]>roceed<*d familiarly j 
up ami ihiwn benea.^h the <kirk blue heaven, not ( 
sehloni iuteiTuph d in tlieir coiivirse by the ad- I 
♦iiir; ■non, wlii»h they c<»uld not but bestow upon j 
the magniticeiit foiuilaiii in the inhhlle of the 
Hipiare, and upon the womlerfnl rush and shooting 
iijiW'iAd of its.water. AH was .sweet and soothing 
' to tlu'ir luinds ; among the shadows of the ti'ees 
• stole ill glimmerings of light from the adjacent 
lious(*s ; a low murmur a.s i.f chihh'en at play, and 
of otlu r pi rsons who werti enjoying their walk, 
tloated around them ; so lonely were they, and 
sharing at the Siune time so much of social hap- 
{uiK^s, under a serene sky and amid the living 
,world, tluit whaU'ver had uppearid difficult by 
day, now became smooth and easy of its own 
accord, arid the tlii'ce friend.s could no longer see 
the slightest cause for hesitatiou in X'cgard to 
Rertiflda's taking the journey. 

At that instant, while they were just appointing 
the day of their departure, a tali man approached 
fl!em from the middle of the square, bowc<| re¬ 
spectfully to the company, and spoke something in 
the young bride’s ear. Thowgh displeastid with 
the interruption and its cause, she walked aside 
a few steps with the stihnger, am^Jwth began to 
whisper, as it seemed, in a foreign ti.»iguo. lluld- 
braiid thought lie a*ocogi*ised the strange man of 
the forest; and he gazed upon Liiji with a look so 
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intense and immoveable, tliat he neither hoard 
nor answered th(? astonished inquiries of Bcrtalda. 
All at once Undine clapped her hands with delight, 
and tui*ned hack from the stranger, laughing: he, 
frequently shaking his head, n‘tirt;d with a hasty 
step and disoontemted air, and descended into tbo 
fountain. Iluldbrand now felt perfectly certain 
that his coiijectui*e was correct, but Dorhilda 
asked: 

What then, (bmr Undine, did the master of 
the fountain wish to say to you T’ 

Undine secretly laugh<‘(i witliin herself, and 
made answer: “ The day afti r to-niori'ow, my 
dear child, w'hon the aimivorsiiry of your name- 
day * returns, you shall ko iidori-ied.” And this 
was all she could be ))revailcd upon tO'^Jiselose^ 
She merely asked Ilertalda to dinner «n ,tho ap¬ 
pointed day, and rcqiu'sted her to invite lier .foster- 
parents ; and soon afterward tluy separatird. ‘ 

“ Kuhleborn?” Kjiid Huldhran/l to his lov4'l5' 
wife with an inward sliudder, when they liad taken 
leave of Bcrtalda, and wci’o* now going*’hoine 
ihrotigli the darkening streets. * 

" Yes, it was he,*’ answered Undine, ‘‘ arpl In? 
would have >v('aried me with stupid warnings 'and 
fort'bodings without end., But in the midst of his 
seiiwdess tr^sh, what was altogether the rev<>rs(' 
of his intention, he delighted iiu^ with a most 
wljolesonu! piece ^)f news. Jf you, my deiili^ loi*d 
and husband, wisli mo to acquaint you with it 
^ow. you need only command me, and 1 will freely 
and from my heart tell you all without reserve. 
But would you confer iquni your Undine a very, 
very peculiar j)leasurc, only wait till the day after 
to-morrowj and then you too shull kave your share 
of the surprises** 

The knight was quite willing to J 5 i*titfty his wife, 
in regard to wlmt she had re(iu('sl;t‘d with so beau¬ 
tiful a spirit ; and this spirit slu^ discovered yet 
more, for while she was tiiat^iflglit fallfug asleep, 
she munmircd to herself witbea smile: “How 
she will rejoitn* and be astonislied at what her 
master of tlu' fountain has t^ld me,—the dear, 
happy Bcrtalda !** ^ 


ClIArTER XI. 

The company wer<! sitting at dinner; Bcrtalda, 
adorned with jewels and flowcTs without number, 
th<5 presents of her hmter-imrfuits and friends, and 
res(*mhling some goddess of Spring, sat beside 
Undine and Iluldbrand at the head of the ti^hle. 
Wlien the sumptuous repast w:is ended, and the 
dessert was placed before them, permission w'as' 
given that the doors should be left open : this 
: w.as in accordance with the good old custom in 
I Gennany, that the common people might enjciy the 
i privilege of seeing the splendour and sharing the 
festivity of their 8uperii>rft. Among these spec¬ 
tators the servants carri<Ml round cake and winn^ 

* A litomry friend, from wliose kituIncsH I Imvo derived 
the best aid in rovislng^nd c<jrrectinR my vereion, infortiis 
; mo tlmt this term “ refers to a (Jerman custom of cclo- 
bratiHR, not only the birth-^v, but also tb<^ name-day. 
that is, the d>iy wfiieh in tiicmmanae lieara tlio person's 
Christian name. The uld alinanHOS ooiitained a nntnufor 
each day in the year, bcdnR cOther thr* name <jf a saint or 
some other i^nuud^ble personage in history.*' 


Iluldbrand and Bcrtalda waited with secret im- j 
patience for the promised explanation, and never, i 
except wlion th(\v could not well help it, removed j 
their eyes from Undine. But the beautiful woman . 
still continued silent, and merely smiled to hcrsi?lf ' 
with secret and heartfelt satisfatrtion. All wlio were ; 
made acquainted with the promise she had givtui, 
could perceive that she was every moment oii the 
of njvcaling a seci'cf, which she felt Jo be of 
an exciting nature; and yet, as children Kometimes ; 
delay tasting their choicest dainties, she still with- ; 
held the communication, with a denial, that mad<‘ | 
it the iuor<i desired. Btf.’talda and Iluldbrand : 
partook of**tlie sainq dcliglitful f<‘cling, w'hiie in 
anxious Iiopt' they wefe expecting tlie niikiiown . 
disclosure, which they wore to receive from tlic 
lips of tlu'ir fri('nd. ^ ' I 

^t this moineiit, several ofjtho company pressed 
Undine to give them a song. This aj>peared to 
ii(‘r to be quite a wcl'-timed n quest, and, ordering 
her lute to be Wrought, she sung the following : 
w’ords: 

** MorniuR so bright, 

WibI UouiTs Ko fiiiy, 

Wliori* lii^h irra-.s w* dewy 
Crowns <uo wa\'y lalcos border. 

“ On the meadow’s verdant bownu, ' 

tVhat pHnnners so white ? 

Havi* wreaths of snowy blo^Honis, 

H<;ft fluutinff, fallen from hoaveii ? 

“ All, h(K-! n tender iufant I — 

It plays with flowt-rs, unwitiinp; 

It strivesHo fjrasp morn b jtoUh ti heani.s.— 

O wlimuswi'ct stranger, where's your home? 

Afar from unknown slMirfs, 

The wav*'H have wir'tcil liitlier 
This helpless little <hie. 

** N.ny. clasp not, tender darling, 

AVith tiny hand the llowers ; 

No liand returns the pressure. 

The flowers are strange and mute. 

V They clothe themselves m beauty. 

They Orcathc a rich perfume, 

Jlut cannot fold around you 
A mother's loving arms;— 

I'ar, ftu* away that mother’s fond embrace. 

' “ Life’s early dAM'n just opening faint, 

Vour oye yet beaming lleaven’s own smile, 

So soon your tender<‘.st guardians gone ;— 

Scvt're, poor <hlld, yimr fate,— 

All, all to you unknown, 

1^1 '• A noblo diikc htus cross’d the mead, 

And near you checlc’/l bis steed’s career ; 

AVoiidcr and jiity touch his heart; 

'With knowledge higli and iiianuerN ]niro 
He rears you,—makes his castle home your own. 

*• 

'* I fow great, how infinite, your gain! 

Of all the bind you bloom the loveliest, i- 
Yet. all! the itrieelcHS blessing, 

The hiisK of piyents’ fondness. 

You left on strands unknown.” 

Undine touched her Ifltc with the low under- 
t€4ic8 of focjiing, and paust‘d with a nielaiieholy 
smile; tl^o (*yes of Bcrtalda’s ducal foster-parents 
were filled with tears. 

‘‘ All yes, it was so,—such tt>as the morning o» 





which I found you, poor amiable oiphan,” cried 
(he duke with deep emotion; “ tlic beautiful siiigor 
is certainly right; still 

• Tliafc pricelOBS bleasiDg, 
llie bUHS of pareiitb' fuiidnoss* • 

it was beyond our power to give you.”— 

“ But we must hoar, also, what hiipj)cned to the 
poor ]>arciits,” said Unduie, as she struck the 
chords, and sung; 

“ Tliro’igh ber clmmbcrH roams the niother, 
fk‘archlriR, ftc«rolii% everywhere; 

S<K‘lcs an<l knows not wlmt yeurnifig, 
house still llnmng there. 

« ** ®hihnoKs bouse !“0 sound of aDguisli! 

8lie aluuo tlft* nngui.sh knows, • 

There liy day wJio her dear 
There who rock’d Us iiiglit-ruixise 

• 

** Uoccheu buds again are swclUng, 

Sunshine warms again tho slmre, • 

Ah, fond inodicr, coa.se yeiir scarcliing, 

Comes tlio loved nnd lost iio more. 

** Then w’hon airs of eve are frc.sh’ning,* 

Jliiine tho fatln r wc'julh his way. 

While willi .srniles his wtu* he's veiling, 
tliisliing tears his hcait betray. 

“ Well he knows, within his dwelling 
Srill a.s d<‘ut]i Ju'*!] liiid the gloom, 

Only hear tho mother moaning,— 

aNo swet't. I»iibetu«mi/r liim home/’ ^ 

f) toll mo, iji tlio naiu(' of (iod tell me. Undine, 
whore jiro inv jiaronts?” oriod tho wooping Bor- 
talda. “ ^'ou eortainl^v kuow< you must have dis- 
<*ovcr<‘d thorn, you woiiderfulwoniai^ior otherwise 
you winild ne\oi’ havi* thus torn my heart. Can 
tlioy 1)0 nlroaily JMayJ believe it |)0.S8ibk‘?’’ 

Ih'r eye ‘;lnneed rapidly over the brilliant eot||- 
pan^,and n sted ujxui a lady of distinction, who* 
was sitting ue.xt to lu'r^oster-fatTior. 

Then, with an inelination of her heat^ Undine 
beokomwl tow’ard the lioor, while her eyes over¬ 
flowed with tho sw'ec'tcst oinetion. “ Wlu'rc then 
ai*o the jmor pan uts waiting C’ she asked, and 
tiu'old tislierman, diflideiit and hesitating,ad vaiici'd ^ 
with his w’ife from tho crowd of 8 ]»eet 4 »tors. Swift 
as the inisli of liojie within them, they threw a look 
()f iiKiiiiry, now at Undine, and now at tho lieautlful 
lady, wlio was said to bo their daughter. 

“ It is she! it is she there befoi*o you!” ex- 
elaimeil tlie restorer of their child,*\vith the mi- 
imHeet utterance of ruptuii'i and both the a^<l 
pai’<“iits embraced tluilr recovered daughter, weep¬ 
ing aloud and pmisiiig God. 

But, slioebed and indignant, Bortalda tore 
hei-s<*lf from their jwms. Siurh a discovery ^as 
too sevcTe for her proud spirit to boar, especially 
at tluj^iomeut w-hen slm had doubtfcss exi^ected 
to see her fonner splendour increased, and wlum 
hojio was picturing to her nothing less brilliant 
than a iniyal canopy and a crown. It seemed to 
her us if her rival had contrived all this, and with 
the special view to luimblc her befort^ nuhlbrand 
and the whido world. She roproaciied Undiiro, 
Hlie aimscd the old people, and even snchbfTensivc 
. words « deceiver, bribed and perjured iin- 
postoi^, burst froih her lijis. 


Tlie aged wdfe of tho. fisherman tlieii said to 
herself, but in a very low voice: “ Ah, my God! 
what a worthless vixen of a woman she has grown! 
and yet 1 feel in niy lufart, that she is my child.” 

The old tisheriuan, however, had meanwhile 
folded his hands, and oflVuvd up a silent prayer, 
that she might 7iot he his daughter. 

Undine, faint aiwl pale as death, turned from 
the i>arents to Berta Ida, from Boi'talda to the 
parents; she was suddeniy cast d<iwn from all tliat 
heaven of liap})iiH*Hs, of which she had been 
dreaming, and jdungml into an agony of terror and 
disappointment, of which nntii now she had never 
formed even a dream, 

* Have you tlieii a soffl ? Can you really have 
•a 80 *ul, ft'rtalda?* she eri<*d again and again to, 
her angr/friend, as if with vehement otiort she 
»wouldfi’ouse her from a sudden delirium or some 
distnictkig dream of night, and restore her to 
recollection. • 

Bubwiicjf Bortalda hecame every moment only 
more ^n<l more enragod,aK the disapjiointed parente 
began to w eep aloud, ami tlu? company, w ith much 
wanath of dispute, w ore espousing opposite skk^s, 
she*discovei’oa a prornjit ami nilmirablo presence 
of mind : she begged for 4h(^ liberty of speaking in 
this h<ar husbaml’s dining-hall, and so worthy of , 
pramM||||||| her puqiosc, and so earnest were her 
expltpHos and tones, that all around her w'ore in 
r.n ins^nt hushed to silence. She then arlvanccd 
to tho upper end of the hiblo, w lieiv, botli humbled^ 
and haughty, Bertalda had seated herself, ami, 
while evory eye was fastened upon her, spoko in 
the following manner: 

“ My friends!^ 1 arn grieved to see you appear 
so dissaiis^d and disturbed. This eiitortainmtmt 
of mine*, \viiit4i fou ai*e inteiTupting with your 
heateil discussion, 1 had hoped would prove a 
Hatisfactioj^ to you^ml myself. Ah, my God ! I 
knew nothing of thes^ your heartless maxims, these 
your uunatuiwl of thinking, and nevi'r so 

' long as I live, I fear, shall I lu'como ivconciled to 
them. Tho disclostiro 1 have made, it seems, is 
pnwijl^omc to yim f it has produced all this excite¬ 
ment and confusion ; but 1 am not to blame for 
such a result. Believe me, little as you may 
imaghie tins to bo the case, it is wliolly owing to 
, ■ yoursclvt's. T)iie word mort*, therefore, is all I 
have to luid, but this is one that must bo sjioken ; 

I have' utteri'd notliing but truth. l>f the certainty 
of the fact 1 give you the strmigest assurance; 
no other jiroof can 1 or will I produce ; but this I 
will aftinu in tho presence of God. The individual 
wlmgave me this information, was the very person 
who ilecoyisl the inraiit Bertalda into the watiT, 
*ami who, after thus taking lier from her parents, 
placed li(*r on the gix*iui gmss of the meadow, where 
he km*w the duke was to puas.’^ 

“ Stfie is an cn chan 11 * 088 ,” cried Bertalda, ‘‘ a 
witch, that lia-s intercourse with evil spirits. She 
has ovou now cmifcssed it lierHelf.” 

Never! 1 deny it,” repined Undine, while a 
whole heaven of inudcence and truth bt'amedfrom 
li(*r eyes. “ T am no witch look upon mo, see 
and ackuowh'dgo the injustice of her words.” 

« Tlien she uttoi-s both fals('>mod and folly,” 
cried Bertalda, and she is uiiubi.' to prove tliut 
I am the child of those low people. My noble 
jiarents, 1 entreat yon td take me fi*om this com¬ 
pany, and out of this city, beyonfl tho breath of 
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calumny and abuRc. Ni^thing but detraction meota 
me heiv.” 

I But tlie aged duko^ a man of honourable feeling, 
rc‘mained unmoved by Jier excited state, and liis 
! lady remarked : ** We must thoroughly examiuc 
I the ch'cumatancos of this matter. God forhi<l, that 
I we should move a step from this hall, before we 
' do so.” 

i Kneonraged by this kind word, tlie aged wife of 
the fisherman drew near, miuh' a low oheis:uice to 
the duchess, and siid: “ Kxalted an<l ])ious lady, 

I you have opened iny heart. I’erniit me to tidl 
I you, that if thiscvil-disposedmaid«‘n is my daughtc*r, 
she has a mark, like a violet, betw een )u‘r shoiildei's, 

; and another of the same Svind on Vh(3 instep of h(‘r ! 
left foot. If she w’ill only const*iit to go but of the*'! 

hall with me-” • '* ' ' 

\ " I will not consent to uncover .myself ^before 

! the ]K*asant W'onmn,” inti*rrnpted Bei’taldaj haiigl^- 
I tily turning lier back upon her. •“ 

1 “ But beb>re mo you cert:un,’y w’ill,” rcplg?d tlie 

i duclioas, with solemnity. “ You wil^ follow me 
‘ into that room, young woman, and the worthy old 
! lady shall go with us.” » 

i The tlirt»e disappeared, and the rest contimieil 
whore tiny wore, iii the h isli of almost unbn athing 
• expectation. In a few minutes tlu‘ females re- 
' turned, Bcrtalda pale as death, and tltf||j||||||j^ 
said : “ Truth must bo acknowledged ; I 

therefon' declarv!, tliat our holy h<*steBshaSBjv>kon 
•With jH*rfect eorrectness. Bertabla is the fisher¬ 
man’s daughter ; no further jiroof is required ; 
and this is all, of which on the present, occasion 
you need to be informed.” 

The princely pair went out wdtH their ado]>tp<l 
daugliter; the fisherman, in cons<‘quence of a sign 
from the duke, follow'i d tln m wi|!>‘bis Avife. Tin* 

: other guests n'tirod in silence', or but iinp<’i*fi'ctly 
I suppressing their imimmi's, while Uqdinc sunk 
I weeping into the arms of Ilvkubrand. 


* . 
CHAPTKU XIT. 

The lord of Bingstotten w'ould certainly have 
been nioi*o gratified had the eventW of thili day 
been different; but even such as tiny now weiv, 
he could by no means look upon them as unwel-' 
come, since his wife lia<i discovered so inneli 
discretion, kindness of s]>irit, and cordial aflec- 
tirni. 

“ If I have given her a soul,” he could not holl» 
saying to himself, 1 have assuredly given her a 
better one tlmn ray own ; and now what chiefly* 
occiijdcd his mind, was to soothe and comfort his 
' weeping wife, and even so early as the niorrow’ to 
remove her from a jdace which, after this«irross 
accident, could not fail to be distasteful to her. 
Yet it is cci-tain, that the opinion of the public 
concerning her was not changed. As somoAiiitg 
extiuordinary liad long befoire been expected of 
' her, the mysterious discovery of Bertalda’s paren¬ 
tage had occasioned little or no surprise; and 
every one wboy^ecamo acquainted witli the dis¬ 
closure of Beyialda’s story, and wifh the violence 
of her behaviour on that occasiim, wji.m only dis¬ 
gusted and set agahist lu'i’. Of this state of things, 
btiwover, tlie if^iight and his hwly were as yet 


ignorant; besides, whether the public condemned 
Bcrtalda or herself, the one view of the affair 
would have been as distressing to Uiidino as the 
other ; and thus they came to the conclusion, that 
the wisest course they coiikl take, was to leave 
behind them the walls of the old city with all tho 
speed ill tlioir power. 

With the earliest beams of moniing, a brilliant 
eaiTiage, for Undine, drove up to the door of the 
inn ; the horses of Hiildhrand ami his attondaids 
stood near, stamping the pavement, impatient Ut 
proct'od. Tiie kniglit was leatlin.g his lu'auliful 
wife f!\»m the door, when i^'fish-girl came up and 
met them in the wayj , 

“ VV’^c have n(» occasion for yonr fish,” said 
ITuldbrand, accosting la r, “ wo are Ibis iipummt 
sowing out on a journey.” , 

Upon Ibis the fish-giid bejyan to weep bi(f<‘i-ly, 
and then it was that the young conjdc first [)<t- 
ooivcil it was Bcrfrtbla. Tiny iTmncdiat<‘ly r<*- 
turiMsl with her their apartmt iit, when sbe 
infonned them, that, (fuiiig to her unfeeling and 
violent coiuluct of the proc»'ding day. tlie (luk<‘ 
and duche.st> had becMi s<» displeased with her, as 
entire!^ to withdraw from her th<*ir pron-ction, 
though not'^befiire giving her a generous portion. 
The fisherman, too, had receiv<'<l a liauilsome 
gratuity, and had, the <‘vening before, s«'t »*ut w ith 
Ins wife for bis bidoved [x'ninsiila. 

“ 1 W(mld )»av('gone wilb tlieni,” she jnirsiietl, 
but the old lislieriuan, wlio is cuIKhI my fatln-r—*’ 
<Mle certainly is your futbor, Jb rralda,” sai«l 
Undine, interrupting hm*. “ Pra\ consiflt r wbal 
1 tell you stranger wbom ttwtk b>r the 

master trfie water-works, gav<* me all tbe jiar- 
ticulars. He wished to dissmob* me from faking 
you with me to (’asfte Kiugstettioi, and tlierelnre 
disclosed to ?ije the ^bole mystery." 

“ Weil tlu'n,” continued Bcrtalda, “ my fatlicr, 
—if it must lu'cds be so, my father said : * J will 
npt take you with m<‘, iinl d your miml ami maimor.s 
• are chiinged. If you wiH ventun* to come to us 
alone through the iIl-omek^<‘d fon st,lliat shall be 
a prtofofyour having some regard ior us. But 
come not'to mo as a lady ; ct*iue nun’cly as a fisli- 
girk’—1 am determined fbendoi'i* to d(» just wliat 
he commanded m<;; for since I am aban«lone<l by 
, all the world, I will live and die in soliliule,a poor 
llsh-girl, w’ith panuitH erpially ]>oor. The forest, 
indeed, appears v<’ry tiriibh* to me. IIonii)h- 
spectres make it their Iiaunt, and I am so timorous. 
But how can 1 helj) it?—I have only come here at 
this curly hour, to beg the noble lady of liiiigstetten 
to pardon unbecoming behaviour of yesterday. 
If^ur madam, I have the fulleHt persuasion tliat 
you meant do me a kindness, but you wore not 
aware how sev<*rely you would wouinl uml injure 
me; and this was the riiosun, that, in my agony 
and surprise, 8(» many rash ai/d frantic expressiouH 
burst from my lips.—Forgive me, ah forgive me I 
I am in truth; so utiliujipy already. Only-ctiisidt r 
what J was but yestenlay morning, what 1 was 
evim at the beginning of your yc-sterday’s festival, 
and what I am at the j»res<!nt moment!”— 

Her fvords now became inarticulaU>, lost in a 
pasmonate fiow of t(‘ai*8^' while Undine, bitterly 
\fbeping with lier,fell upon her neck. So powerful 
was her t?nioti<ni, that it was a long time before 
she could uttor a word. At Icngtli she said : 

•• Bearest Berhilda, do not'dc'spair; you shall 
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still go with us to Emgstettcn 5 all shall remain 
just a« we lately arranged it j only, in speaking to 
me, pray continue to uso the familiar and affec¬ 
tionate tcTina tliat we have been wont to use, and 
<Io not jiain mo with the sound of ‘madam’and 
‘ noble lady,’ any more. Consider, wo were 
changed for each other, when we were children; 
even then we were united by a like fate, and we 
will Ktrougtlieii tliis union with such close atfewtion 
as no human power shall dissolve. Only first of 
all you must go with us to Ringstetteu. As to 
the manner in which wo shall sliai'e our sisterly 
enjoyments, we will lltivo that to be talked over 
iifter we arrive.” ^ • 

llertiilda looked up to Huldhrand with timid 
iii<|niw. lie pitied her in her affliction, took her 
*naud,1ind bcggo(l her, with the greatest tcndernjss, 
to intrust herself to Jnm and his wife. 

“ We will Hciid a nicBsage to your parents,” 
continued ho, “ giving them<*the reason.why you 
Iiavo not conic —and he woulft have added more 
about his worthy friends of tJie penlu#ula, wIkui, 
jxu’cciving that i}ci*talda slirunk in distress at the 
iiiontion of tlicm, he waved the Rulj<u‘t, lie took 
Iht umlt;r tlie arm, lifted !ier first into llio ftirriage, 
tlioii Undine, and w'as soon ti'Otting hfitliely beside 
llieiii; so ]KTs(‘vering was he, too, in urging 
forward their driver, tliat in a short time tln'y had 
li ft tlie limits of the city, and with these a crowd 
nf painful recollections ; and now the ladies ex- 
[u rieneed a siitisfaetion, more and more exijuisite, 
as their carriage rolled on f.liroiigh the pictur<‘.s«|uc 
sc('ii(\s, which their ))rogi*e8S was continually pie-« 
senting. • 

Alter a journey of noine days, the)%aiTived, on 
a line evfMiing, at ( astle IlingsietLen. The young 
knight being imub engag(M> with tin* overseers 
and nieiiials of his eslabliSinieut^^Undine ami 
Jh’rtalda wt'pe left alone. m»velty, they 

took a walk njMoi file high rampart of the fortress, 
ami wer(' (‘harmed with the delightful landscape, 
wliieli fei’iile Stiablu spread around tiiein. Whil(,< 
they were viewing the j^*eue. a tSlI man drew near, 
wlio greeted them with respectful civUit\\ ami who 
RisMiied to liertalda mncli to rea(nnble tlfc director 
ol tile city fountain. Still less was the resemblance 
to Ik; inistak(*n, when Undim*, indignant ut his 
intrusion, waved hint off witli an air of menace ; 
while he, shaking his head, retreated with rapW 
Rtrid-H,as he hail formerly done,th('n glided among 
the tret^s of a mughboiiriiig gifive and disappeared. 
“ Uo not be tf'rnfied, liertalda,” said Undine; 
the (xlious im)nst(‘r of the fountain shall do you 
no harm this time.”- -And thou slieTeliited to her 
, the particulars of her history, ami who slic 'iKs 
; hersell,—liow Ik-rtalda liadTxien tak('ii away frttin 
; the people of the ]»eniiisula,aud Undine substituted 
1 m her place. This relation at first filled the young 
woman with amaz(*i^ent and al:u*in ; she imagftied 
hv‘r friend must be .seized with a smiden aliciiatioii 
ofniii*!. But, from the coiiHistt.'ney«wf her st<»rv, 
she became more and more convinced that allwiis 
ti iK', it so well agreed with her fonner adventures, 
nnd still imtre from that iiiwai*d feeling, with which 
truth nevt'r fails to make itself known to %h. She 
|rould not but view it as*an extraordinary circum- 

I stance, tliat slie was h(*m*lf n<)w liviim, as it weif*, 
in the midst ot one of those wild fictions of4’omaneu, 
which she had formerly heard related for mere 
uiuusomont. She giued uiJOii Undine with awe, 


but could not avoid feeling a shudder, which 
seemed to separate her from her friend ; and she 
could uot but be extremely astonished, when the 
knight, at their evening repast, showed himself so 
kind and afiectionato towards a being, who ajj' 
peared, after the discoveries just made, more to 
resemble a phantom of the spirit-world than one 
of the human race. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

The writer of this history, because it touclics 
s ‘owiNheart, and because In* wishes it may 
equall}»nit).vc the hearts of oth(;rs, begs you, dear 
rcades, to grant him a singU* indulgence'. Kxciise 
him, if |jiu now passes over a considemblo jx'riod 
of time, and gives you only a general account of 
its evgnts. He is well aware, that, perfi^ctly con¬ 
forming to*the rules of ai*t, and stejj by sh p, ho 
miglit*doIiiK!atc the process by which lluldbraiids 
w'antith of attachment for Undine began to decline 
and to be traiisfeiTed to Beilalda ; how Bortalda 
gi*adually became more^and more attached, and 
met the young man's glance with a glow of love ; 
how they both seemed rather to fear the poor wife, 
as a bwng of another species, tlian to sympathise 
with her; how Undine wept, and her tears pro- 
dutvd remorse in the knight’s heart, yet without 
awakening his former fi'iuh'rness, so that his 
trcutmeqf of her would disitover occasional im¬ 
pulses of kindness, hut a cold sliudderiiig would 
soon drive him^fnun Inn* side, and he would hasten 
to the society of liertalda, as a more congenial 
heing of flls #vai I’aoe ;—all this, the writer is 
awui e, he could descrihe witli the minute touches 
of truth, ^uid p(Thaps this is the coun»c that ho 
ought to purMie. *jiut his Imart would f(?cl the 
tusk to he to(j THelaneiioly, for, having siificit'd 
cnlumilies of this natun*, he is impressed with 
terror even at the i».‘nu‘i}il»ranc(‘ of their shadows. 

have ]m»baVly ( xperienced a similar folding 
^ourself, my (St ar r(‘ader, for sucli is llu* inevitable 
allotment of mortal man. Happy are you, if you 
Jiavo mtfn r endured than intlicte'd this misery, 
fiinci^iii mufKu*.s of tliis kind, more blesai'd is he 
tliat receives than he that gives. For inthisc-ase, 
'vhen such remembrances cann* over the mind, 
only a soft ])ensiv(‘ness steals into the soul, and 
perhaps a tender tear trickles down your cheek, 
while you regn't (he fading of the fiowers, iu whicli 
you onci’ took a deligln so exijuisite. Bvt of this 
no liiorc; we would not linger over the evil^ and 
'pierce mir hcaits with a thousiiud separate pangs, 
but. just briefly hint the course of events, as I said 
before. 

Pq^r Undine was extremely distressed, and the 
other two were far from being haj>py ; B(*rtalda 
ill particular, whenever she was in the slightest 
dggree opposed in her wishes, attrihute<l the cause 
to the jealousy and <q>presHiou of the injured ivife. 
In eon.s(Mju('nce of this suspicious temper, she was 
daily in the habit of dis(*overtug a haughty and 
inju rious demeanour, to whiidi (fimlino submitted 
iu sad and painful Holf-denial; am such was the 
blind delusion of lluldbrund, that lie usually sup- 
j>orled the impropriety* iu the most decisive 
terms. • 
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What diHturbod the inmates of the castle still 
more, was the endless variety of wonderful appa¬ 
ritions, which assailed Huldhrand and Bcrtal^ in 
the vaulted passijges of the building, and of which 
nothing bad ever been heard before within the 
memory of man. The tall white man, in whom 
Huldbraiid but too well recognised Undine’s uncle 
Kuhleborn, and Bertalda the mysterious or 
spectral master of the water-works, often passed 
before them with tlu'catening aspect and gestures; 
more es])e(*ially, however, before Bertalda, so that 
she had already several times fainted and fallen 
through terror, and had in consequence frequently 
thought of quitting the eiistle. But partly owing 
to her excessive fondnest for Bfeldbrand, as weU 
as to a iX'Hauce on wJiat slu* lier inlioceneo,* 

since no declaration of mutual atta(dtment had 
ever bo(*n distinctly made,ami jmrtly also lu'cause J 
she knew not whither to direct her st^'ps, she ' 
lingemd wli<‘i*o slu* was. i 

Tile old lislnTinan, on receiving the Ti^*sRago 
from the lord of Tvingstetton, that lb*rtalda was a 
welcome guest in his family, ri‘tunn*d aiisWer in 
Kome Hues almost too ilh'gibl(‘ to be decipli^^red, 
but still the best his advanced life and long diituse 
of writing permitted hm\ to f(*rm. 

“ I Jiave now become,” he wrote, a pooi* old 
widc)wer, for my helov(‘d and faithful wife is dea<l. 
But bereaved and disconsolate as 1 am, sitting 
solitary in my cotuige, 1 prefer BertaUla’s remain¬ 
ing where she is, to Iier living with me. One 
thing is all 1 have to ask, which is this, that she 
do nothing to hurt iny dear Undiiu', or,to make 
her unhappy. Should she be thus guilty, she must 
expect, what she will certainly bav\.*, the visikition 
of a father’s curse.” 

The last w'ords of this letter, a^’f»l af^they were, 
Bertalda flung to tlie w inds; but tlio permission 
to remain from home, wliicli her fatlii r h^d granted 
her, she remembered, and cUmg to as a peculiar 
indulgence, just as we all are *.font to do in likd 
circumstances. 

One day, a few moments after Iluldbraiid had 
ridden out. Undine called togellier the don^stics 
of the family, and ordered tlu in to bring a largo 
stone, and cai’cfully to cov(.‘r witli it a niagnificcuit 
foyntain, that was situated in the middle of the 
castle court. Tlic servants ventured to hint,'as an 
objection, tJiat it would oblige tlnun t<» bring their 
water from the valU;y lK:h»sv, whidi wits at an * 
inconvenient distance. Undine smiled with an 
expression of m(*lanclndy. 

“ 1 am soiTy, dear chihlreii,” rc)»lied she, to 
increase your labour ; I should prefer t<» bring uj) 
tlie water-vessels myself, but this fountain must 
indeed bo closed. Believe me when I say, that it* 
must be druic, and that by doing it w'c only avoid a 
greaterevilj—onethatmay well Imj called acalamity.” 

The domestics were all delighted to gratifj^iheir 
gentle mistress ; and making no further inquiry, 
they seized (;nonnous stone. While they were 
raising it in tlnsir hands, mid w'orc now on tlic 
poiiiiof mljusting it over tlift> fountain, Bertalda 
came running to the place, and cri<Ml, with an air 
of command, iliat tficy must slop ; that the wat<;r 
sh<5 used, so iinu^ovliig t<j her complexion, slie was 
w'out to liavo Ijflmght from this fountain, and that 
slie would by no moans allow it to be closed. 

This time, howeveTj^Undino, while slu; showed 
lior usual gent^ness iuid more tlian her usual 


resolution, remained Arm to her purpose: she said 
it belonged to her, as mistress of the house, to 
direct thcrcgulatiousof t)ic establishmciitoccoixling 
to her best judgment, and that she was account¬ 
able in this to no one but h<'r lord and husband. 

" See, 0 praiy, see !” exclaimed the dissjitislii'd 
and indignant Bertalda, ‘‘how the beautiful winter 
is curling and curving, winding and waving there, 
as if disturbed at being shut out from the bright 
sunsliitie, and from the cheerful view of the human 
countenance, for whose mirror it was crisated.” 

In truth, the water of the fountain wsw agitah^d, 
and foaming, and hissing ill a surprising manner; 
it seemed aS if there4\w'i*o something within jios- 
sessing life and will, tfiat was stvugglhig to fn^e 
itself from confinement. But Undine only tlie 
more earnestly iirg<*d on the acf^^uiplishineiit of 
luT commands. This earnc^stiK'SH wa.s scaixudy 
required. The scrvaiits of the castle w(‘re as 
hapjiy in.ob('ying thrir swi'et-U'inpered lady, as In 
op|K)sing the haughty spirit of BertnMa ; and witli 
whatever 8»d(*uesH the latti'i* might ev(‘n scold and 
threaten, still the stone was in a hwv ininuteH lying 
Ann over the opening of the bmntnin. rndine 
leaneil Mnmglitfully over it, .and wrote with lier 
beautiful tiitgei’s on the flat surface. S!n‘ must, 
how'ever, have had stitnethiiig vm*y acj’i‘1 and 
corrosive in her hand ; for when she retired, and 
the domestics went uj) to exainino the stom*, tlu'y 
discovcifd various strange cliuractoi’s upon it, 
which none of them luul setm th<*rc before. 

Wlum tluj knight retiirmalhonie toward ev(*ning, 
Bertalda received him with ti^ars and conqdaints 
of Undine s«troaTnn nt of her. JI«- threw a sev« re 
look at Itis ]coor wife, and slie cast down her < yeK 
ill evident distrohs. Still she spoke with great 
tirmiuss: ‘ 

“ My lorilgijiid liUfSiand, you never riqn'ove I'ven 
a bond-slave, tH||!i>re you hear his defence, ln)W 
much less then your wed<led wife !” 

Speak, w’hat mnvt‘d you to this singnlar con¬ 
duct?” said the kinglit,w'itli a gloomy oountenanee. 

“ 1 could wish Vo tell y<wj, wlieii we are entirely 
aloii<it»” said Undine, w'ith a sigh. 

“ You can l(‘ll me 4-quallY well in the presence 
of B(*rtalda,” he replieil. 

“ Yes, if you command ni(‘,'‘sai<l I hidine, « hut 
do not command me. Pray, pray, do not!“’ 

• She looloul aohumble,affectionati',and olx-dieul, 
that the heart <»f the knight, was touch<Ml ami 
softened, as if it felt the inthn'm-e of a ray from 
better times, lie kimlly took her arm wilhiii his, 
and led lior to his ujiartmeni, wIuti' she spoke as 
follows: * 

You already know something, my ])elove<1 
lord, of Krdileborn, my evil-disposi d iim ie, and 
have often felt displeasure at nmeting him in the 
passages of this castle. Siweral times has he 
terAtied Bertalda e ven to nwaioning. Hi* <loes 
this, because ho possesses no soul, iM'ing a mere 
elemental inh’ror of the outward world, wVMle of 
tiic world within he can giviMio n tlection. Then, 
ton, he sometimes observes, tliat you are dispIeastMl 
with me, that in iiiy' childish wi-akiU'SH I wei'p at 
this, that Bertalda, ip m.ay be, is laughing at 
the same moimmt. Hence It is, that lie conceives 
eVory sort irf wrong and unkindnoss h> exist, and 
in varitifcs ways inix(‘S witli our eireh^ iinbidih'ii. 
Wliat do 1 gain by reproving bini ? liy showiiig 
displeasuix^, and sending liiin away 1 lie does not 



UNDINE. 


|)eHevc a word 1 say. Hia poor imperfect nature 
affords him no conception thattho vicissitudes and 
Batiafactioufl of love have so mysterious a resem- 
biance, and are so intimately ctmnected, that no 
power on earth is able to separate tl^cm. Even in 
the midst of tears, a smile is dawning on the clieek, 
and smiles call forth tears from their secret 
recesses.” 

She looked up at ITuldbrand, smiling and weep¬ 
ing, and he again felt within his heart all the 
magic of his former afrceti<»n. She perceived it, 
and pressed him lAbre tenderly to her, while amid 
tears of joy she wont thus: ^ 

“ Whi-n the disturher our peace would not 
bo disniisked with words, 1 was obliged to sliut 
tile iloor upon him ; and the only entrance hy 
Vhiclfhe has aqo<‘«*’ to us, is that fountain. Jlls 
comiexioii with thij other water-sjiirits, hero in ^ 
this region, is eiif off by the valleys that Ixirdcr 
upon ns, and liis kingdom firlW; oonnnenceS fartln'r 
oil* on the Danube, in whoso inlmtary sti'eams 
some of his good friends have their a^ode. l'’or 
this reason 1 caused the stone to lu* placed over 
the opening of the fount^iin, and inscrilicd charac- 
tei*s i»|H>n it, which halUc all the of niy 

siisjiicuuis and passionate uncle, so fliat lie now 
has no j»ower of intruding eltlu'r upon you, or me, 
or Dertalda. Hiimau beings, it is true, notwith¬ 
standing the charactei‘8 1 liave inscribed there, 
arc able to raise the stone without any extraor- 
diiuuy trouble whatever; there is nothing to 
prevent them. If therefVin* this h<^ your resolve, 
remov<‘ it accm’diiigto Dertalda’s th'siri', hut slu' as-* 
surcdly knows not what she asks. Tht*ru<le Kiihle- 
born looks with peculiar ill-will npmi her; and 
siiould niucli come to pass that he has imperfectly 
]uv<licted to me, and wliiA is ipiite liki'ly to 
iiappen, wilhout yonr meaning uiij^‘vil,—1 fear, 
my hnshand, that you yourself »voul(l be exposed 
to peril.” 

1 hihlbraiid fi'lt the g(>n('rosity of bis nmia^e 
wife in the <!epth f)f liis heart, since slu; bad been* 
so uctivt' in eonfiniMj|^ Iut forfindable defender, 
and even at the very moment slie was sufJiTing 
in const‘<|ii<«ncc of the I'ejiroaches of ^Ucrtalda. 
Inlhumced by tins finding, lie pressed her in his 
arms with the.teiulerest affection, and said with 
t’lnotion: 

“ The stoiK^ shall remain unmoved, all remaiilfe 
and <'v<;r shall remain, just as you choose to have 
it, my dear, very dt'ar lliidino !” 

At th(‘Ko long-witliheld oxpn'ssioiis of tender- 
nesK, slu' retnnu'd his caresses with lowly dcdiglit, 
and ending what she had to say, ohWved : “My 
doari'st hnshand, since you arc so very kind afl*d 
indulgent to-day, may 1 venture to ask a favour of 
you ? Pni}' observe it is with you ns with .summer. 
Kvcii amid its liiglu’st splendour, summer puts on 
the flaming and thundering crown of gloAms 
tcmi>osts, in which it strongly resembles a king 
and j;f)d on eiu’tli You too are Roiifi'fmies U'rri- 
ble in your rebukes ; y»>ur eyes flash lightuing, 
wliile thunder resounds in your voice; and 
although this may be quite becoming to vou, I in 
iny lolly cannot but soimdimes we<‘p at*lt. But 
never, 1 ontr(‘aiyou, discover such violeneo toward 
me on a river, or even when we are n«ir a piecefif 
watiw. For if you should, my relations would 
jjjjquire a riglit to exercise authority over me. 
Alley would teiu' me from you in their fury with 


I inexorable force, because they would conceive 
j tliat one of their race was injured ; and I should 
■ be compelled, as long as T lived, to dwell below in 
I the crystal palaces, and never dare ascend to 
; you again : or should they send me up to you, 0 
j God! that would bo infinitely more deplorable 
, still. No, no, my beloved husbanil, let it not come 
to that, if your poor Undine is dear to you.” 

I Ho solemnly promised to do as she desired, and, 
infinitely happy and full of affection, tho married 
pair rotunii^d from the a])artiTiont. At this very 
moment, Bertalda. came with some work-people, 
wdioni she had meanwhile ordered to attend her, 
and said wiili a fretful air, which she had assumed 
of late:— * * 

• now tin? secret consultation is at an end, 

it is to*be*Uopcd tlie stone may be ]>ermittc<l to 
, come down. Go out, workmen, and execute your 
Iiu.sinesji.” 

T1 u5 knight, however, highly roBcnting her im- 
jiortu^'iice^said, ii* brief and very decisive terms, 

“ The stone rt‘inains where it is he reproved 
Bertalda also for the vehement and undisciplined 
spiidi that she had discovered towards his wife. 
Wfl ereupon the workmen, smiling w’ith seer<‘t 
satisfaction, withdrew; while Bertalda, pale with 
rage, hurried to her room. 

When the hour of supper came, no Bertalda 
a])p<5ared ^hey waited for her in vain. They sent 
for her; hot the domestic found hc'r apartments 
empty, and brought bac'k with him only a sealeif 
billet, addressed to the knight. He opened it in 
alarm, a»d read: 

“ 1 feel with shame, that 1 am only tho daughter 
of a poor fisht'nnaii. That 1 for one monieiit 
forgot tliiB^ 1 will make expiation in the rais<*rabl(‘ 
hut of my patents. Farewell, with your beautiful 
wife! ” 

Undine^was troiijded at heart. W'ith ])as.sion- 
atc emphasis slie en9reat»‘d lluldbrand to hast(*n 
after their frieiul*Vho liad flown, and bring lier 
back with him. Alas! she had no occasion to 
urge him. llis pa.«isioii fur Bertahhi again hurst 
J’oitl’^vith velioinvnee. He ImiTied rbiuid tho 
castle, iiKjiurmg whether any one had seen which 
way the fair fugitive had gone. He could gain 
no ii^oimation, and was alreaily in the court upon 
Ills nc>rse, dt^i'niiining to take at a veiitui’o the 
road by which he had conducted Bertahla to the 
castle; when then* appeared a shield-lioy, who 
assured him, that ho had met the lady on the path 
to the Black alley. Swift as the impulse of 
passion, the knight sprung through the gate in 
the diiH‘ction pointed out, without hearing Undiiie^s 
voice of agony, us she cried after him from the 
'window: 

To the Black Valley ? O not there! lluld- 
hraiid, not there! or if you will go, for God’s sake ' 
taki' #110 with you !” 

Biitwlu'ii she jiorecived that all her calling was 
of no avail, she ordm’ed her white palfi*oy to bo 
ii*stnntly saddled, and followed the knight w ithunt 
permitting a single servant to accompany heit 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Tiik Black Valltiy lies secluded far amon" tho 
mountains. What its present iiaino may be, I 
am unable to say. At the time of which 1 am 
8 jH!aking, the country-])eople gave it this appella¬ 
tion from the deep obscurity produced by the 
sluidowH of Ifjfty trees, more especially by a 
cro\v<U d growth of firs, that eoven^d this region 
of moor-land. Even the brook, which asc(‘ii(led 
into it from among tho ci'ags, assumed tho sam<' 
dark hue, and exhibited nothing of that cheoi-ful 
aspect, which streams are wont to wear, that iuive 
the blue sky immediately ov(‘r tlt^m. 

It was now tbe dusk (»f (‘veiang, amMhe vieW 
between the heights had become extrt tnely wild 
and gloomy. Th(‘ knight, in great anxiety, sliirtcnl^ 
the border of the hiDok ; In* was at one tin»e fear¬ 
ful, that by delay he should allow tho fugitivt? to 
advance too far before liiin ; ^nd then, ag^iin, in 
his too eager rajndity, Iuj was afraiH he might 
Bomewlier<; overlook and pass by her, shoi^hl she 
be desirous of concealing herself from his si>urch. 
He had in tho im'antiine p('n<Ur:iled pretl;i'*‘far 
mtotlu' valley, and felt assured of soon overtaking 
the mahkni, provi»led he wen* pui’s-.iiiog (he right 
track. Tin* fear, inootMl, (hat he might not as \(‘t 
have gaim*d it, made his heart beat^ith mui'<* 
and more of anxiety. In the stormy night, \Nhieii 
*• was now impending, and which always ho\(Ted 
more fearrully over tills valley, when; would tin; 
delicat(‘ Bertalda sludti'r heisself, should In* fail lo 
fiinl h<‘r 1 At last, while these thoughts wi*re 
darting across his mind, lu' saw f*>mcthing whiU; 
glimmt r through the branches on tile asci-nt of 
the mountain, lie felt ‘juite^ c«#'.’taVn that tl.., 
object Ik; discerned was Bcrtalda’s robe, ami he 
directeil Ills couise towanl it. Ihil Ijis In^rse 
r(‘fused to go forward ; lie wared witli a fury so 
iincontrollahle, and his !nast‘*flr^*was so unwilling 
to los«' a moment, that ((‘specially as Ik; saw the ^ 
thickets W(;r(; ahog(‘ther impassalde on horschiick) * 
he distriounted, and, liaving fa^teiKMl bis si^naing 
Rtee(l to an (dm, worked his way*with caution 
thr<nigh tin; iiiatT(;d underwood. Tlie l>ranches, 
moish-ried by tin* cold drops of tin; (‘veiling dew, 
smote his forehead and cheeks ; thunder nuMereil 
j‘(;nio{i‘iy on (Ik- further side of the mountains ; 
and everything put on so strange and mystic an 
app(;nranco that In; h(;gun t/t loci a dread of tin* 
white figure, wlii(‘h now lay at a. 81101*1 distance 
from him upon the gnjur.d. Still he could s(‘e 
with perfect cl(‘.'iriiess,tjsat it was a female, eitlier 
asliM'p or ill a swoon, and dn-ssed m long white* t 
garments, sncli as Bertalda Ind weirn the ])ast day,' j 
A])proaching (juite near t<» i.er, he made a rnstting 1 
witli tin* )iranch<‘w and a ringing with his word,— 
but she did not move. , | 

“ Bertalda I” h(‘ eri<‘d, at first low*, tlicn louder 
tind lomh'r ; yet she In'ard him not. At last, 
wlien h(.* uttered (li(Slld<‘a.r name w’ith an energy 
y('t ,Tnore ])ow(;rful, a hollow va-lio, from the moun¬ 
tain-summits around the valley, returned the 
dead' iK'd sound, !” Still the sleeper 

continued inscioaldi*. He stooped low, with a 
view to examiiR* her counteiiam'e, but tbe dnski- 
ijes.s- of the valley and the obscurity of twilight 
would not allow him to vlistinguish her features. 
While with agcMibing uncertainly Ik; was b(.‘iuUng 


near to her, a flash of lightning suddenly shot 
across the valh'v. By this stream of light, he saw a 
frightfully distorted visage close to hia own, and a 
hoarse voice reached his ear ; 

“ You cnainourod shejihcrd, give me a kiss !” 
Huldbrand sprang upon liis f(;ct with a ci*y of 
hoiTor, and the liidcous figure rose with him. 

“ Hoim*!” it cried with a deep murmur ; “ tho 
fi(;iKls an; abroad. Home ! or I have you !” 
And it stretched toward him its long white anus. 

‘‘ Malicious Kuhleborn,’* exclaimed the knight 
with restored energy, “ if KUhlt'horn you are, 
what business have you helu ?—what’s your will, 
you goblinS’—Thcn;,*take your kiss I”—And in 
fury he fiashed his swoi’d at tin* form.* But the 
form vanished like vapour ; and a rush of watei* 
giving the knight a thorough di*vnching, l«At him 
in*iui doubt witli what foe bejiad been (‘iigaged. 

“ He wishes to frigliteii me hack from my jmr- 
.suit of Bprlalda,’* Kaii.l he fi; himself: lie imagines 
that 1 shall be lefrified zit his seii.seless eneliant- 
meiits, anjl n'sign the poor distn'ssed girl to his 
]>ower, Si» that Ik* can wreak liis ve,ng(*anc(.‘ ujmoi 
iier at will. But, i!iip(»ten( sitirit of tbe flood I he 
sludl fir^d himself mistaken. What tin* heart of 
man caw .lo, when it exerts tho full force of its 
will, the strong energy of its noblest powers, of 
this the feebb* onchanler has no comprehension.” 

He f<‘lt lilt* truth of his \\or<ls, and tliat, in thus 
giving utteraiiee to his tliouglits, lie had inspired 
his heart with fresh coura<:e. Fortune too ap- 
])eared to lx* in leaguo witli him ; fo»‘, beforo 
reaching liis fastmed steed, Ik* distinctly heard 
tin; voice ol dk rtalda, where she was now weeping 
aiivl imw ni^ianing not far before liim, amid tlm 
roar of the ihuiKk'r and tla* tenijiest, which ev(‘ry 
moment increased. Hi* flew swiftly toward the 
sound, and found till treinlding nmidt'ii, just as 
sIk* was altent*|»ling to climb tin* stecji, hoping to 
(‘scap(‘ from tin* dreadful darkness of this valU'y. 
He .stepped befon* her, wtiile Ik* spoke in tones ol 
tile iiKjsl s<M)thing t(‘ndrniess ; and ladtl and proinl 
as her resoluli(Uidiad so hyt' iy been, she now flit 
nothing but tlie liveliest guiimide, (bat tin; man, 
whom sh’i- so passionately l<A'ed, wimld rescue her 
from this frightful S(»litudi‘, and e\f(*nding tt» Ik'I' 
his arms of welcome, would still east a l»rlghliK ss 
over her existence in tlu'lr n -union at the eastle. 
She followed almost nnresa.ring, but so .sj>enl. 
with fatigue, tliat tin; kniglil was glad to a(;com' 
t»any and sii])])oj*t le r to Ids hor.*«c, which Ik* how 
hastily unfastened from tin* (‘Im : his iiiti'iitioii 
was to lift the fair wanderer upon him, and tlicii 
to lead 1dm e.treiully by the reins through the un- 
ctE^. tain shades of this lowland ti*act. 

But, owing to i,Ik‘ m.id appearance (if Kfdileliorn, 
thcliorse had liceome wholly iinmanage.ahle. Rear¬ 
ing and wildly snorting as he was, the knight must, 
haw used un(‘onnnoii effort to mount tlm beast 
ldnis(‘lf ; ((» ]dace the tremldiiig Bei*talda uj»on 
him, was iin|Kissi)>]e. They were e(mipclled,.there- 
fort*, to return hoiin* on fo(»t. Wldle. with one 
hand the knight drew tin; steed after him by tin- 
bridle, lit; Huppoi*t(;d the tott(*ring Bertalda with 
the otlnu*. Siie exerted all the Htrengtli in her 
power, in order to (‘seape j’rom this vale of ten’ors 
aio speedily jMJSsibh* ; but weariness weighed 
her dow’^ lik(* h;ad, and a univ(;rKal trembling 
si.ized lier limbs, partly iu conse(|ucnc(; of wha^ 
slic liad sutlered from tin; t'xtreiue harubsm<‘iit 
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with which KUiileborn had pursued her, and in 
part frf)m her continual fear, arising from tlie 
! roar of the tempest and thunder amid the moun- 
i tain foreKt. 

I At hist she slid fnnn tho arm of lior conductor, 
and, Binkiiig upon tlio moss, she said: “ Only let 
' me lie hero, my nohlo lord. I suffer the imiiish- 
! nient duo to my folly, and I must perish liere 
I throu^di faintness and dismay.*’ 
i “ Nc'vcr, Jhu’talda, will I leave you,” cried 
' Iluldbrand, vainly tryin^c to restrain tlie furious 
; animal ho was loading;; for the horse was all in a 
foam, and ho^^an to cltife more unj'ovcniahly than 
before,till tin; lciiif;ht was^id merel/to keep him 
at sueli avlistaiice fi*om the exhausted maiden, jw 
would seoiin! her from still jjreater fear and alarm. 

• Ihit Hardly had he withdrawn five st(‘])s with the 
fraiitio steed, wheii^Klie hejjjau to call after hirit in 
the most stirrowful accents, fearful that ho wouhl 
' actually h ave her in tins lioiriblo wilderjiess. lie 
was at a loss what eoui’se t(^ take. lie would 
f^Iadly have rtiveii tlio eiira.^.“d beast Jiis liberty; 
he w(Uil(l hav(! let him rush away amid the ni^ht 
and exhaust his fury, hud he not shuihlerod at 
th(* tWou;j;ht, that in this narrow defile ^lis irim- 
shod h(»ols luis^ht o<uue trampling and Ihundcring 
ov<‘r the v(?ry spot where Jieetalda lay. 

During this (‘xtri.iue peril and omharrassment, 
a h'eling of delight shot through him, when h(5 
lu'uid tlu! rumhlini’; wlieels of a wuggiui, as it oaino 
slowly dese.'uding the stony way belnnd them, 
lie called out fur itelii : answer was i*otunied iu 
the deep voicv' of a mail, hl(lding them hav^ 
patience, hut promising assistamn^ ; and two 
horses of gr<‘yish-white ^(Kui urtm-shone througli 
the boshes, and near them their driver hi the 
wlilfe tVo<*k of a eai'ter; .••nd next ap])ear<‘d a 
great .‘-lu'ct of winte linen,itli wipch the goods 
lie seemed to ho eouveying were* covered. The 
whitish gr<‘ys, in olK tllence a shout from their 
‘ master, stoixl still. Me came up to the knight, 

, ami allied Iniu iu cheeking tlie fury of tho foanim'^ 
i oharuer. ' • 

“■ I know well i-not^li,*’ sai<l lie, ‘‘what*ift tho , 
matter with the brute. The tirst timo*l travi'Iled 
this way. my lioi-ses winv just a.s wilful and lH*ad- 
. strong as yours. Tin* reason is, there is a water- 
spirit haunts this valley, and a wicked wight tliev 
%iy he is, who talu s delight in nilsehief a*in ' 
witcheries of this sort. Ihit i have learned 
charm ; and if you will h't nu* wlnspi.T it in your ' 
horse s ear,he will stand just as tjiiiet as my silver ! 
greys fliere.” ' 

« I’py your luck, then, and heljiHis as (juick as 
possible !” sahl the impatient knight. ^ 

I'p**” fhis the waggoner*dre\v down the head of 
tlie rearing ciuirsev close to his own, and sjtoko 
some half-dozen words in his car. 1’ho animal 
instantly stood as s^'llaiid subdiu'd as usual, t‘ 3 iei'|>t- 
mg his quick panting and smoking sweat produced 
by lits recent violence. • 

llulilhrand had little time to inquire, by w'hat 
nicans this had liet'u effeeti'il. ilc* agroeil w'ith the 
nun, that he should take llertahla iu his waggon, 
wheri‘, ;us he said, a mnmtity of soft i%ttoii was 
stowed, and b(> niigijt*m this w'ay convey her to 
-astle Itingstetten; the knight cou^l accoiiqitfny 
them on horseback. lUit the hoi'so apja^red to he 
^wo much exhausted to carry his inastiT so far. 
oeeing this, tlio man advised him to mount tlie 


waggon with Bertalda. The horse could be at¬ 
tached to it behind. 

“ It is down hill,” said he, “and the load for my 
grtiys will therefore be light.” 

The knight ace(q>tod his offer, and entered the 
waggon with Bertalda; the horse followed patiently 
after, while the waggoner, sturdy and attentive, 
walked beside them. 

Amid tho silence and deeper obBciirity of the 
night, tho tempest became nioi^c and more remote 
and hushed; in the comfortable feeling of their 
security and their commodious passage, a confi¬ 
dential conversation arose*, between Iluldbrand and 
Bertalda. 11c reproved her in the most gentle 
.and afiectionate teniis#for her resentful flight; 

»slur cxQttscd hewelf with humility and emotion, 
and fivmH:v(!ry tone of her voice it was clear, just 
as a I;imp guides a lover amid the soerocy of night 
to lus waiting mistress, that she still cherished her 
^former* aflectioji for him. The knight felt the 
forct; of wliut she said far too powerfully to regard 
the ifnpoif of her words^ and his replies related 
merefy' to the irnjmxssion lie received,—to the feel¬ 
ing ^iid not the confession of love. I 

4u the midst of this intercliaiigc of murmured | 
feelings, the w'aggoner suddenly shouted with a j 
startling voict*: “ Up, my greys, up with your feet! | 
llcy, my hearts, now togetJier, show your spirit! 
Do it handsomely I remember who you are!” 

Tlie knight bent over tin; side of the waggon, 
and saw' that tho hoi*H(*.s hud stepped into th# 
mulst of a foaming stream ami were indeed ' 
almost swiimniug, while the wlieels of the waggon 
were rusliing round and fiashing like mill-wheels, 
and tiu' teamster had got on before to avoid tho . 
swell of the Hood. 

“ WhaHsojjt of a mad is this ? It loads into the 
middle of the Sreum!” cried Iluldbrand to liis 
guklo. 

“ Not ht all, sir,•’^turned he with a laugh, “it 
is just the contnwy. The stream is running in 
thi^ middle <*f our road. Only look about you, 
and 8(M‘ how all is pvertiowed.” 

whole valljy, iu fact, was covered and in 
r commotion,•as the waves, suddenly raised and 
visibly rising, swept ov(*r it, 

“ It is l\iihl( honi, that devil of a-wator-spirit, 
whtfwLshes to drown us!” exclaimed the knight* 

“ Have you no charm of protection against him, 
companion 

“ (’harm! to ho sure 1 have one,” answered 
the waggoner, “ hut 1 cannot and must not make 
us(? of it, before yon know who 1 am.” , 

“ Is this a time for ridilles 1” cried the knight. • 
“ Tlie Hood is ever}' moment rising higher, and | 
what does it eoncern tne to know who you are 1” ; 

But mayhap it does concern you though,” i 
said the guide, for / am Kuhlcbom.” *1 

'JMms speaking, ho thrust his head into tho t 
waggon, and laughed with a dhtorted visage; but 
tln‘ waggon reinuitieil a ^^gon no longer, tho i 
"reyish-white lioi-si^s wer)|B|orso8 no longer, all 
w as tranHlormed lo fdtim,-—aU sunk into tho yaves 
that rushed and hissed around tlnun,—wliilo tho* 
waggoner himself, rising in tlte fonn of a gigantic 
surge, dragged tho vainly strug/JUng courser under 
tlie waters, tlicn rose again Imge as a lii^uid tower, 
swept over the heads of the Hoatiiig pair, and was 
oiitlic pointof Imrying them irrecoverably beneath 
it; wluai at tliat instant the softvvoico of Undine 
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was heard through the uproar, the moon emerged “ U must be a glorious privilege, once 
from the clouds, and by its light Undine became our life, to trace its course ilown to Vienna 
visible on a rising ground of the vallej^. She re- Bortalda exclaini(‘d, with wurrntii ; but, iniine- 

buked, she tJircatened the flood below her ; the diately resuming the humble ami modest deniean- 
menacing and tower-like billow vauislied, mutter- oiur she had i*ecentlj^ shown, siie paust^d and 
iiig and murmuring,* the' waters gently flowed , Washed in sih'nce. 

// away under tho boanis of the moon; while UnOinc, I This incident, slight ns it may appear, wa.s 
I like & hovering white dove, dipped down fixmi the oxtix'moly touching to I mlnie; and with the j 

7 knollf Heized the knight and BertaJda, and sup- / liveUest wish to gratify her friend, aw mid, 
poj’ted thorn to a green sjwt of turf on the Jiil/ock, j ** Who, tJien, HiiaJI provcnt our taking this little 
where, by hei* earnest cffbi’ts, she soon restin’od vo.yago ? ” 

thorn, and dispelled their torroi’s. She tlion Jiortalda leaped up with delight, and the two 
assisted Bertalda to mount the wliito palfrey, on fenialo.s the same moniontir began the work of 
which she had herself boon borne to the valley, imagination,*painting Jliis enchanting trip on the 
and thus all three retumi'd homaward to Castle. Danube in the most briflant colours. Huldbrand, 
RingstcttcDe I •• • too, agreed to the project with pleasure; only 

b(? once whispered, with something of alarfh, in 
Unflino’s ear: 


CHAPTER XV. • 

After this last a<l\'enture, they liwcd at the 
castle undisturla'd and in peaceful onjovmcnt. 
The knight was more and more impreHsed with 
the heavenly goodnojw of his wife, whicli slie*iiu.d 
so beautifully discovered by her instant pursuit, 
and by the rescue she hull eflTected in the Black 
Valley, where the j>ower of Kuhleboni again 
commenced. Undine herself felt that peace and 
security, which the mind never fails to experience, 
long as it has the consciousness of pui‘suing 
tne path of rectitude ; and she had this additional 
comfort, that, in the newly awakened love and 
regard of her liiisband, Hope and Joy wefe rising 
upon her with their myriad beams gf promise. 

Bertalda, on the other hand, showed lu'rself 
grateful, humble, and timid, without {p,kil;g to her¬ 
self any merit for so doing. Wheifever lluldhrand 
or Undine began to explain to her their i*eason for 
covering the fountain, or their udventurbs in the 
Black Valley, she would carngsitly t'utreat them 
to spare her the recital, since the fountain had 
occasioned her too much shame, and the Black 
Valley too much terror, to l)c made tojjjes of 
conversation. With respect to thes.', then^re, 
she learnt nothing farther fi*om either of tlu in ; 
and why w’as it neeessai’y that she sliould be 
infonncdl Peace and Joy had evidently t4J<eii 
up their abode at Castle Kingstethui. Tluy 
enjoyed their present blessings in porfi'ct security; 
and ill r(dation to the future, they now imagined 
it impossible that life could produce anything but 
pleasant flowijrs and fruits. 

In thi.s grateful union of friondslnp and aflcc- 
tioii, winter came and passed aw'ay ; and .sjiring, 
with its foliage of tender green and its heaven of 
softest succeeded, to gladden the hearts of 
|,the three imnutes of the castle. The season was 
in harmony with their minds, and their minds 
imparted their own hues to the season, \fhat 
wondijr, then, tliat its^orks and swallows inspired 
them also with a d||||^ition to travel! On a 
brigh{ morning, whu^tliey were taking a w'nllf 
jdowii to one oi' the sources of the Danube, Huld- 
brand spoke of thy magniflconcc of this noble 
stream, how it cffatinued awolling as it flowed 
through countri/< enriched by its waters, with 
what splendour Vienna rose and sparkled on its 
banks, and how it giH'w lowlier and more imposing 
almost tlie whol(v>f its progress. 


<^But, at that distance, IvUlileborn becomes 
po.saesseil of Ids powof again ? ’’ 

“ Let him conn*, let him come,” she answered 
with a laiigji ; I shall he there, and he dares do 
none of his inisehief in my preseueo.” 

Thus was the last impediment removed ; tliey 
pn'parcdr hn* the exj)edition,and .soon set outniion 
it with lively spirits and t!»e brightest ln»pes. 

But bo not bo surpriseil, O man, if events con¬ 
tinually happen v«Ty diffen'iit from wliut you ex¬ 
pect. Tlwt maliitiouspoivcr which lies in ainhush 
for our de.struction, delights to lull its chosen 
victim jtsleep with sweet songs .and gohh'ti delusions; 
while, on tlie other hand, the ineHscngir of I leaven, 
^ent to reseu<‘ us from peril, often thunders at our 
door with tliy, violence of alarm ah<l t(‘rror. 

During thy fii*st days of flH*ir j»assage <lown the | 
Danube, they were uniisualty gratifi<Ml. The far- j 
ther th<*y advanced u^ion the wate rs of this proud ; 
river,thev'iews beeamf more and im.»re pieturesfjut? | 
and attractive^ But amid scenes otlierwis<j ni<»st i 
delicious, and from wliich they had pnmu.H(*<! 
them,selves tlie purest deliglit, the stubborn Ki'ihle- ; 
J)orn, dropj)mg all disguise, began to sliow Ins 
power of annoyiwg them. He bad fiw other i 
means of doing tins, iinleetf, than Ijy iner<' tricks 
and illusiofis,for Undine often rebuked tin' swelling ' 
waves or the contrary winds, and lla ii th<! insoleiuv' ; 
of the enemy was instantly humbled ami subdued ; ; 
but his attacks were renewed, and Undine’s adino- i 
).^ion again became necessary ; so that the pb^a- , 
• sure of this little water-j)arty was coinplc li.ly de- , 
stroyed. Tlic oars-men, too, wi-re continually 
whispering to one another in dismay, and eyeing 
their three sujieriors with di.strust; while even 
the servants ‘began more and more to form 
disKial surmises, and to watch llieir master and , 
..mistress with looks of suspicion. I 

Huldbraiid oft<>n said to himself, in the silence ; 
of his soul, “ This comes to pass when like 
marmt's not lik(?,—when a inan^forms an unnatuml , 
union with a female of th(< sea.” Excusing him¬ 
self, as we most of us so fond of doiitg, he 
frequently piiiwied a train of tliought like this: i. 
“ 1 did not in fact know that sin? teas a maid of ji 
the Boa. It is my misfortune, that my steps arc | 
haunted liiid disturbed by the wild humours of : 
ht?r kindred, but it is not ifiy crime.” | 

Claking rc||lectioiiH like thesi?, Ini felt himself in | 
some me^uro strengthened ; but on the other |! 
hand, he only the more entortaincil a f<?eling of ill- »; 
humour against Undine, almost amouutiti^ W jj 
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malevolence. He cast upon her glances of fret- 
fulness and ill-nature, and the unhapi^wife but 
too well understood their meaning. One day, 
grieved by this unkindness, as well as exhausted 
by her unremitted exertions to frustrate the arti¬ 
fices of KUhleborn, while rocked aiid soothed by 
the gentle motion of the bark, she toward evening 
fell into a deep slumber. Hut hardly had she 
closed her eyes, when ovoiy person in the boat, in 
wliatevcr direction he might Icmk on the water, 
saw the head of a man, biyond imagination fright¬ 
ful : each head rose out of the waves, not like that 
of a person swimniinf, but quite perpendicular, 
as if firmly fastened to tji« watery Ihirror, and 
still moving on with the progress of the bark. 
Kvery one wished to show to his companion what 
lerritilld hiniHolf,and each perceived the same cx- 
])ression of horroi' op the face of the other, only 
his hand and eye were directed to a different 
quarter, as if to a point what’c the monster, half 
laughing and half threatening* rose opposite to 
himself. • 

When however they wished to make one another 
understand tlie sight, and all eri<‘(l out, “ lje(>k 
there k” “ No, there ! ” the frightful Hbads all 
becalm- visilile to eacdi, and the whole river around 
the boat swarmed with faces of the most horrible 
exju-ession. All raised a scream of teiTor at the 
sight, and Undine storted from sl«;p. The moment ; 
she opened her eyes upon the mad group, the j 
deformed visagi!s disajipeared. Hut Huldbrand ! 
w.as made furious by tin? frequent rccumuico of ' 
these hideous visions. lie would have burst out#] 
in wild imprecations, hail not Undine, with the 
moat submissive air and in the gentlest tone of 
supplication, thus entreated him : 

“ l-'or God’s sake, my InnAiuid, do net express 
displeasure against me here, — w® are on the 
water.” 

The knight wiis silent .and s,at down, absorbed in 
a profound reverie. Undine whispered in his cm: 

“ Would it not be better, iny love, to give up this<j 
foolish voyage, and riiurn to Castle Kingstetten 
in jie.-ice»” * , 

Itut Huldbrand murmured, in a voice fxprea.sive 
of the embitteiaid .state of his mind : “So I must 
become a prisoner in my own castle ? and not be 
allowed to breathe a moment but while the foun- 
toin is covered ? Would to Heaven that our franti? 
union - 

At these fatal woixls. Undine pi-cssed her fair 
hand on his lips with the most touching tender¬ 
ness. He raid no more, hut, assuming an air of 
comjiosuro, pondered on all thaf Undine had 
lately wanted him to avoid. ^ 

Hertiilda, mciinwhilo, had given herself up to a 
crowd of wild and wandering thoughts. Of Un¬ 
dine’s origin she knew a good de:il, but not the 
whole, and the titj-rible Kiihleborn had, fitore 
especially, remaiiuHl to her an awful and yet in 
cverycview an imiw-nctrablemystery,'never,indeed, 
h.ail she oneo heiu-d his name. Musing upon this 
series of wonders, she unclasped, without being 
fully conscions of what she was doing, a goldcit 
necklace, which Huldbrand,on one of thefreceding 
days ol their passage,*had bought for her of a 
travelling trader; and she was miw Iettin(^ it 
swing in sport just over the surface of the stream, 
while m her dreamy mood she enjoyed the bright 
rellectiou it tliiuif on the water, so clear beneath 


the glow of evening. That instant a huge hand 
flashed suddenly up from tlic Danube, seized the 
necklace in its grasp, and vanished with it beneath 
the flood. Bertalda shrieked aloud, and a laugh 
of mockery and contempt came pealing up from 
the depth of the river.* 

The knight could now restrain bis wrath no 
longer. He started np, gazed fiercely upon tlie 
deep, poured fortii a volley of reproaches, heaped 
curses upon all who interfered with his connexion or 
troubled bis life, and dai-ed them all, water-spirits 
or mcrnuiids, to come within the sweep of his 
sword. 

Bertalda, meantime, wept for the loss of the 
ornament so voi^ dear lb her heart, and her tears 
•were ttWluldbraad as oil poured upon the flame 
of his fury j while Undine held her hand over the 
side of the boat, dipping it in the waves, softly 
miirmufing fo herself, and only at times inter¬ 
rupting her strange mysterious whisper, when she 
addressed her husjiand in a voice of entreaty : 

“Ho nofreprove me here, HuldViraiid ; threw 
whatdl-er blame upon olliers you will, hut nio, 
slum me no unkindness here. Surely you know 
th<? reason 1” And, in truth, though his tongue 
was trembling with exesjss of passion, ho with 
strong effort kept himself from articulating a 
single word against her. 

She then brought up in her wet h.and, which 
she had liecii holding under the waves, a coral 
necklace of such exquisite beauty, such sparkling 
brilliancy, as dazzled the eyes of all who beheld it. 

“ ’fake tjjis,” said she, holding it out with affection- 
ale sweetness to Bertfilda ; “ I have onlcred it 
to bo hrouglit,<o make some amends for your loss, 
and do not he troubled any more, poor child.” 

But thS kaifijit rushed between them, and, 
snatching the beautiful ornament ont of Undine’s 
hand, hurjed it hack into the flood, and in a flame of 
rage exclaimed: “ then, you have a coimiiexion 
with them fore\’br ? In the name of all witches 
and enchanters, go and remain among them with 
your presents, yon sorceix-ss, and leave us human 
hciiif* in peace ! ”, 

’ But poor •Undine, with a look of mule amaze¬ 
ment and eyes sti-eaming with tears, gazed on liim, 
her hand still stretched out, just as it was when 
slie find so kindly ofl'ered her brilliant gift to Ber- 
tatda. She then began to weep with more and 
more of impassioned anguish, like a tender child, 
all innocence and bitterly grieved. At last she 
said in a tone of voice the most faint and affecting, 

“ Alas, ilear frii-nd, all is over,—farewell! They 
shall do you iie hann ; only remain true, that I 
may keep them from you. But I, alas 1 must go 
away, 1 must go ivway even in this early dawn of 
youth and bliss. O woe, woe, what have you done ! 
0 woe, woe ! ” 1 

Apd she vanished over the side of the boat. 

* TIiIh Hno jHi.sHHgcof Foiiqiu’bcui’eastruiigrcbciublauco 
to a iiiiur uiic in Houthey’a Thal^^ Htmk v. 

• “ Anti ho (Irow oft^Abdalda^ Iting, 

And cast It in the gulf. • 

A hkinny hand came up, ' 

And caught it as it fell, V 

And iKJuls of dcvilisli laughter fir.*()lc the Cave.** 

I’he r<?a(lcT, if he talccs any intcrcat iu these* coiiieidenccs 
of gi'nius, may compare with these passages the account 
of KingArthur’s death, in ftrey’s Balluds^ whercaiiaiid 
fieucH Arthur’s sword. • 
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Whether she plunged into the stream; orwhether; 
Jike water melting into w'ater, she flowed awaj- 
witli it; tliey knew not; her disappearance so much 
resembled both united; and neither by itself. 
But she was gone gliding on with the Danube, 
instantly and completely ; only little waves woni 
yet whispering and sobbing .around the boat; and 
they seemed almost distinctly to say, 0 woe, 
woe! Ah, remain true ! O woe ! ” 

But Huldbrand in a passion of burning tears 
threw himself upon the deck of t)io bark, and a 
deep swoon soon wrapped the wretched man in a 
blessed forgetfulness of misery. 


CHAPTER XVT. . 

Thk brief t)eriod of our mourning,—ohght wd 
to view it OH a inisfortiniO; or as a blessing ? 1 
mean that deep mourning of the b«art, 'wliieh 
gushes up from the very well-springs of oui*d)ciiig; 
that niourriiiig, wdncli boeoines so poifectly omi 
with the lost object of our afl'ection, that, this e</eii 
ceases to be a lost tiling to the sorrowing licart; 
and which de sires to make tin? whole life a holy 
office* dedicated to tlic imago of the departed, until 
wo tr»o pass that boundary which separates it from 
our view. 

, Some men there arc, ind(?(’d, who hav(? this pro¬ 
found tenderness of spirit, and \vhu thus consecrab? 
their airectioiis to the nn'inory of the departed; 
hut still their mourning sofh'iiH into uii (?fiiotio]i of 
gentle incdancholy, having none of .the inteiiseiu’.ss 
of the lirst agony of s(?pai'ation. Other and rort‘ign 
imag(‘s intervene, ami impress thj'nuAllves uprui 
the mind ; we learn at last the transitory nature 
of everything eartlily,even from that of our afflic¬ 
tion ; and 1 cannot therefore Imt view itfas a mis¬ 
fortune, tliat the period of our mworiiing is so brief. 

The lord of Ringstctteii leanit th(; truth of this 
by experience ; but wln.'tluT he derived any ad¬ 
vantage from tlie knowl<*dge, w(? shall disc<\v’t‘r in 
theseciuelof this history. Attirsthecotdddonoihing 
but weep,—weep as bitterly as the j)oor amiable 
Undiiu* had wept, wh(?ii he snatched out of her 
hand that brilliant ornuinent, with which she? so 
beautifully wished to make amends for Bertalda’s 
loss. And then lie stretched liis luutd out as she 
had done, and wept again like her with renewed 
violence, !!(? cherished a secret hope, that oven 
the springs of life would at last laicome oxhaust(‘(i 
by weejiing ; and when we had Ixjen Kcvun'ly 
afflicted, Inis not a similar thought jiassed through 
the minds of many of us with a painful pleasun; ? 
Bertalda wcj»t witli him, and they lived together a 
long while at the castle of Ringstelten in un¬ 
disturbed quiet, honouring the iii(?inory of Undine, 
and having almost wholly forgotten their fufmer 
attachment. 

To encourage IIiil4brand in this conduct, the 
jood^ Undine, about this tiimi, often visit(?d hib 
dreams; she soothed him with soft and atfeirtionatc 
caresses, and then, went away again, wei'ping in 
silence, so that ^i lien he aw oke, ho somethnes 
knew not how 4iis cheeks came to Ik? so wet, 
—whether it wjis caused by Aer tears, or only by 
bis own. 

But as time iadvanced, these visions became 1 


less frequent, and the severity of the knight's 
sorrow softened ; still he might imvcr wJuJe 
he lived, it may be, have entertained any other wish 
than thus to think of Undine in silence, and to 
speak of her in conversation, had not the old 
fishonnan arrived uuexpcchsdly at tlie castle, and 
earnestly insisted on Bin'talda’s returning with 
him, as his child. He had received infonnatioii 
of Undine’s disai>poaraiice, and ho was not willing 
to allow Bcrtidda to continue longer at the castle 
with the unmarriod lord. For,” said he, whether 
my daughter loves me or not is at present what 1 
care not to know ; hut hoiygood name is at stake, 
and wheix* that cotnnpinds or forbids, nut a word 
more need bo said.” ' • 

This resolution of the old fisluTtnan, and the 
fearful solitude, that, on Bertalda’s dejiaiiure, 
threatened to oppress the knight in every hall and 
passage of the deserted castlt\ brought a cii'cum- 
stance into distinct q^msciousness, winch, owing to 
liis sorndvfor Undine, had of late been slumbering 
and completely forgotten,—I mean his attachment 
to the fair Bertalda; and this he made known to 
lier father. 

TJio i^ishennan had many objections to . make 
to the pi'oposed marriage. Tlie old man had 
loved Uiidiiie with t?\ceeding tenderness, and 
it was a doulitful conelusioti to his mind, that 
the nmre disaj>j»earanee of his beloved child could 
he properly viewed Jis Iht (k?atli. But w'ere it 
even gmntod, that Ikt corse were lying stitf and 
cold at the Ixittoiii of the Daiiulx', <ir swept away 
by the cum*iit to the ocean, still Hortalda would 
not be guiltU'Hs in her deaf Ji, and it would be wrong 
for her t.<» step into the place of the jioor banislied 
wife Tlie fislioriiKin, however, had felt a strong 
rt'gard also for tlie kwght: this, and the entr<*aties 
of his daughtiT, who had bcvoine much more 
gentle and r<'..peetfiil, as wtil as her t<*arH for 
Undine, all extorted ilnir inttiienco ; and he seems 
to have been forced at last to give up his reluc- 
taWe, for he ri'inained at the easth' withoul ob¬ 
jection, and a couwier was sent oil’ express to I’atlK r 
ll<?ihnaini, who in former and liappier days had 
iiniled Uivdine .and Huldbrand, r('(|n<>stiiig him to 
come and jierforni tlie ceremony at the knight’s 
second marritig.. 

But the holy man had hardly r(*ad through the 
Jetter fnnn the lord of Iliugstetten, ere he ht*f out 
Upon the jouniey, and made much greater despatch 
on his way to the castU?, than the iiH'ssi'iigi r from 
there had made in reaehiiig liim. Whenev(?r his 
breath failed liim in liis I’lipul progress, m* his old 
limbs ached with fatigue, lie would siiy to hims(‘lf: 

Perhaps I may still be in sea.Hon to prcvc'iit 
the coininission of a (irime: then sink not, w'(?!ik 
and w'ithered body, before 1 arrive at tbc end of 
my journey!” Ami with rcm'wi^d vigour he pressed 
forwftird, hurrying on without n*st or repose, until, 
lat(? one evening, he entereil the enibowei’cd court- 
yanl of the castle of Kingstetten. < 

The betrothed jiair were sitting arm-in-arm 
under the trees, and the aged tish<>i*inaii in a 
thoughtful mood sat near them. The moment 

J"y> ]ireaseu round /mn witti oxprosniuuD o* 
coofdial welcome. But he, in the fewest words 
p ossibh*, nr^od the biddegroom * to acwnnpany 
* Tlio betrothed are called bride uud bridegroom, iuj 
Gcinumy. * 
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him into the castle ; and when Huldbrand stood 
mote with surprise, and delayed complying witli 
his earnest request, the pious priest said to him : 

“ Why do I tlion defer si.eakiug, my lord of 
Uingstottcn, until I can address you in private ? 
There is no occasion for the delay of a moment. 
What 1 have to say as much concerns Bortalda 
and the fisherman as youi'self; and what we must 
inevitalily hear, it is host to hoar as soom as possi¬ 
ble. Arc you thou so very certain, knight lluld- 
brand, that your fiiwt wife is actually dead 1 It 
luirdly api)oars so to me. 1 will say nothing, in- 
dee<l, of the mystcaioufsituation in which she may 
1)0 now existing; in trutl^sl know nothing of it 
with eei’ta.lnty. lint that she was a most devoted 
and faithful wife, so much is beyond all dispute. 
‘And ior fourteen nights past, she has appeared^to 
me in a dream, stonding at my bedside, wringing 
her tender Iniiids in anguish, and imploring me 
with deep sighs : ‘ Ah, prov(*it jiim, dear father! 

I am still living! Ah! save his life! Ah! save 
his soul!’ • 

“ What this vision of the night could mean, I was 
atfirst unable to divine; then came younnesaengcr, 
and 1 have now hastened hither,not to unit^, hut, as 
1 hope, to separate, what ought not to he joined 
togetlnn*. Leave her, Ilnlilhrand! Leave him, 
Bortalda! He still belongs to another; and do 
you not see on his jialo cheek the traces of that 
grii f, which the disappearance of his wife has pro- 
duceil there? That is not the look of a bridegroom, 
and the spirit breathes the presage on my soul: 

‘ If you <lo not leave him, you will never, ueven 
be happy.’ ” • 

Tile three felt, in theii- inmost In-arta, that father 
Ileihnunn spoke the truth ; but still they afl'oeted 
■lot to believe hun, or they f^-ove rather to ix'sist 
.heir conviction. 1‘iven the old ^hennan liad 
become so infatuated, that he conceived the 
marriage to he now indispensable, as they had 
often, during the tune he had been with tln^i, 
mutually agreed to the aiTangeinent. They all, 
therefore, with a detm'mined iftid gloomy eager¬ 
ness, struggled against the repre.sentation» and 
warnings of the spiritual man, until, shaking his 
head and ojipreasi'd with sorrow-, ho finally quitted 
the castle, not choosing to accept their oifered 
shelter even for a single, night, or indeed so much 
as to taste a morsel of the refreshment th»/ 
brought him. Huldbrand pi-rsuaded himself, 
lioweycr, that the priest was a mere visionary or 
fanatic, and sent at day-break to a monk of the 
nearc'st monastery, w ho, without scruple, promised 
to perform the ceremony in a few ilhys. 


CHAPTER XVII. , 

It wa-s at the earliest moment of dawn, when 
nightobegins faintly to brighten into morning twi¬ 
light, that Huldbrand was lying on his couch, half 
waking and lialf sleeping. Whenever he attemjited 
to compose himself to sleep, he was seized with 
an undefined terror, that made him shfink back 
from the enjoyment, as ft'his slumber were crowded 
with spectres. But whenever he n^dc an ef#;r-t 
to rouse himself, the win;pi of a swan jeemed to 
j^be waving around him, and soothing him with tho 
music of their motion, and thus in a soft delusion 


of the senses he sunk back into his state of imper¬ 
fect repose. 

At last, however, ho must have fallen perfectly 
asleep; for, while tlie melody of tho swan-wings 
was murmuring around him, he scorned to be 
lifted by their regular strokes, and to bo wafted 
far away over land and sea, and still their inusio 
swelled on his ear most sweetly. “ Tho music of 
tho swan 1 the song of the swan 1 ” he could not 
but repeat to himself every moment; “ is it not a 
sure foreiboding of death ?” Probably, however, 
it liad yet another meaning. All at once he 
seemed to be hovering over the Mediterranean 
Sea. A swan sung melodiously in his car, that 
this was the Mediterranean Sea. And while he 
•was’ looBiiig down upon tho waves, they became 
transpai-eat a.s crystal, so that he could see tlu’ough 
them to tlie very bottom. 

At this a thrill of delight shot through him, for 
fie could see Undine where she was sitting beneath 
the ejoar domes qf ci’ystal. It is true, .she was 
wcejiing vAy bitterly, and such was the excess of 
her gAef, that she bore only a faint resemhianco 
to tijo bright and joyous being she was, during 
thoSe happy days they had lived together at the 
eiistle of llingstetten, bpth on their arrival and 
afterward, a short time before they set out upon 
their fatal passage down the Hanulio. The knight 
could not avoid dwelling upon all this with deep 
emotion, hut it does not ajipoar tliat Uiidiiie was 
aware of his pn-senee. • 

Kiilileborn liad meanwhile approached her, and 
was ahoyt to reprove her for weeping, when slio 
assumed the boldness of superiority, and looked 
upon him with«n air so dignified and commanding, 
that ho was well-nigh terrified and confounded by 
it. • , , 

“ Although I too now dwell here beneath the 
waters,” said she, “ yet 1 have brenght my soul 
with mo. And thVscfore 1 may well be allowed 
to weep, little as^u may conceive the meaning 
of sucli fears. They arc even a blessed privilege, 
as everything is smdi a privilege, to one inspired 
with Mie true soul,” 

' He shook‘his head with disbelief of what she 
said, and after tho recollection of a moment, 
replied : “ And yet, niece, you arc suliject to our 
lawsPof the element, as a being of the same nature 
with ourselves ; and, should He preve unfaithful 
to you and man-y again, you are obliged to take 
away his life.” 

“ Ho remains a widower to this very hour,” 
replied Undine, “ and he still loves me with the 
passion of a soiTowfij|dieart.” 

“ Ho is, however, a hridegrriom withal,’! said 
Kiililchorn, with a chuckle of scorn ; “ and let 
only a few days wi-ar away, and then comes tho 
priest with his nuptial blessing, and then you 
must go up and execute your share of tho business, 
the death of the husband with two wives.” 

“ I have not the power,” returned Undine, 
yitli a smile. “ Bo you not remember ? I have 
sealed up the fountain securely, not only against 
myself hut all of tlie same race.” 

“ Still, should he leave his qMtIe,” said Ktthle- 
hom, “ or should he onee allo^’.he fountaiu to be 
uncovered, what then! for doiiutlcss ho thinks 
there is no great murder in such trifles.” 

“ EorthaWcryreasoii/’ said Undine, still smiling 
amid her tears, “ for that very .Riason lie is this 
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moment hovering in spirit over the Mediterranean 
Sea, and dreaming of this voiee of warning which 
our conversation atTei-ds him. It is for this that 
I have been studious in disposing the whole vision.” 

That instant Kiihicborn, inflamed with lagc, 
looked up at the knight, wrathfully threatened 
him, stamped upon the ground, and then, swift 
as the passion that moved liim, spning up from 
beneath the waves. He seemed to swell in his 
fury to the size of a whalo. Again the swans 
began to sing, to wave their wings, to fly ; tlie 
knight seemed to be soaring away over mountains 
and streams, and at last to alight at Castle Riiig- 
Btetten, whore he awoke upon his couch. 

Upon his couch he actually did awake, and his 
attendant, enloring at the same •.nomont.'fiiformed* 
him, that father llnihnaim was still lingering in 
the neighbourhood ; that he had, the tweningj 
before, met with him in the forest, wliery he was ' 
sheltering himself under a booth, which he had 
formed by interweaving the ^branches of tree-s, 
and covering them with moss and fine brush¬ 
wood ; and that to the question, “ What lie was 
doing there, since he h.ad so firmly refused fq per¬ 
form the iinpfial ceremony his answer was :• 

“ There are yet otheg ceremonies to perform, 
beside those at the altar of marriage ; and though 
I did not come to otliciato at the wedding, I can 
still officiate at a very different solemnity. All 
things have their seasons, and for tliis we must 
(Wait, llesides, marrying and mourning are by 
no meiins so very far from each other, as every 
one, not wilfully lilinded, must know full^well.” 

In consequence of these words and of Ins dream, 
the knight made a variety of rutleetioiis, some 
wild and some not uiunixed with alarm. Hut a 
man is apt to consider it very diij-igreeSble to give 
over an affair, which lie lias once settled in his 
mind as certain, and therefore all went on just 
according to the old arraugevibnt. 


CHAPTER XVIII. ■ 

Should I relate to you the events of the marriage 
festival at Castle Ringstetten, it would seiSn to 
you as if you were viewing a crowded assemblage 
of bright and joyous things, but all overspread 
with a black mourning crajie, through whose 
darkening veil the whole splendour appeared less 
to resemble pleasure, than a mockery of the 
nothingness of all earthly j||F8. 

It was not because some spectral confusion 
disturbed tlie scene of festivity; for the ca-stle, 
as we well know, had been secured against the 
mischief and menaces of water-spirits. Hut the 
knight, the fisherman, and all the guest8,,wcre 
unable to banish the feeling, that the chief jicr- 
sonage of the feast was still wanting, and that this 
chief personage could be no other tlian tlie amiabje 
Undine, so dear to them all. • 

Whenever a door was heard to open, all eyes 
were involunUrib^umed in that direction ; and 
if it was nothiii^^ut the steward with now dishes, 
or tba cup-bearer with i, supply of wine of higher 
flavour than the last, they again looked down in 
sadness and disappointment; and the flashes of 
wit and roerrilhent which had been passing at 


times from one to another, ceased, and were 
succeeded by tears of mournful iiimeinbrance. 

The bride was the least thoughtful of the com¬ 
pany, and therefore the most hapjiy; but even 
she, occasionally, found it difficult to roalizo the 
fact, that she was sitting at tlie licad of the table, 
wearing a green garland and gold-embroidereil 
garments, while Undine was lying a corse, stiff 
and cold, at the bottom of the Uaiiulie, or carried 
out by the current into the ocean. Per, ever 
since her father had suggested something of this 
sort, his words were eoiitinually sounding in her 
ear; and this day, in particilHai', tliey would neither 
fade from Iter mciuoi>y,nor give over tlicir intru¬ 
sion. 

Evening had scarcely arrived, when the com- 
jiaiiy returned to thidr homos ; not dismissed by 
tile impatience of tlie hridqgroom, as wedding 
parties are sometimes broken up, hut constrained 
solely hy.jiaiiiful ashtociatioiis, joyle.ss melaiielioly, 
and forehodings of evil. Hertalda retired witli 
her niaideps, and the knight with his iittendaiils, 
to undress; but these young brideinaids and 
liridemeii, .sueh was the gloomy tenor of this fes¬ 
tival, nAde no atteiiqit to amuse bride or bride¬ 
groom with tlie usual [deasantry and fi-olicsome 
good-liumour of the oceasion. 

Bertalda wished to awake a livelier spirit: she 
ordered them to spread before her a brilliant set 
of jewels, a present from Huldbmnd, together 
with rich apparel and veils, that she might si'lect 
from among them the brightest and most beautiful 
I for her di*ess in the morning. The attendants 
eagerly seized this oiqiortunity of gratifying botii 
their young,mistress and themselves ; and while, 
with many wishes and promises of hap|iiness, they 
indulged their love (^talking in her jiivsenee, and 
declared hmy^chanm'd they wei-e with all they 
saw, they failed not to extol the beauty of the 
new-married lady with their liveliest eloqueiiee. 
They became moi-e and more absorbed in this 
.admiration and flatter}', until Hertalda at last, 
looking in a mirrfir, said with a sigh : 

“ All, but do you not sre plainly how freckled 
1 am grbwing? Look here on the side of my 
neck.” 

Tliey looked at the place, and found the freckles, 
indeed, as their fair mistress had said ; but they 
'b illed them mere beauty-spots, the faintest touelie’s 
of the sun, sueh as would only Iioighteii the white¬ 
ness of her delicate coinploxion. Uertahla shook 
her head, and still viewisl them as a blemish. i 

“ And I eoiild remove them,” she said at last, i 
sighing. “ ifut the castle-foiiiitain is covered, ! 
fif/in which 1 fonnerlv used to have that jireeioiis I 
water, so ]iiirifying to the skin. O, had I this j 
evening only a single flagon of it!” 

“ Is tliat all ?” cried an alert waiting-maid, ' 
laiigliing, as she glided out of ,*he apartment. i 

“ She will not be so frantic,” said Hertalda, in ' 
a voice of iirjiiiry and agi-ecably surprisef., “ as 
to cause the stone.cover of the fountain to hi! 
taken off this very evening S” That instant they 
hoard the tread of men already passing along the | 
court-yal'd, and could see from the window where i 
the damsel, so kindly officious, was leading them i 
dffectly up the fountain, and that they carried i 
levers apfl other instrunients on their shoulders. /| 

“ It is certainly my will,” said Bertalda, with ■ 
smile, “ if it does not take them too long.” And, j 
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cliammd with the convietion, that tlie merest liiiit 
friim her was now sufficient to accoinplish what 
had formerly hecu refused with a painful reproof, 
she looked down upon their operations in the 
bright moonlight of the castle court. 

Th(^ men seized the enormous stofle, as if they 
must exert all their strength in raising it; some 
one of their number indeed would occasionally 
sigh, when he recollm-ted they were dtiatroying 
tli(^ work of their former ht.loved mistress. Their 
labour, howcvci-, was inueh lighter than they had 
exjiected. It scoimd as if some power, from 
within the fountain it«df, aided them ill luising 
the stone. , * 

“ It eertuinly appears,”*said the workmen to 
one another in astonishment, “ us if the confined 
Water Were become a ji‘t or spouting fountain.” 
And the stoni^ rose mont and moi'o, .and, almdht 
without the assistanri' of the work-people, rolled 
slowly away upon the paveisent with ij hollow 
sound. Jiut an iipix'arauce, frofli the opening of 
the fountain, filled them witli awe, as i(|ia)se like 
a white column of water : at first they imagined 
it to be a S]>outing fountain, until they pei-eeived 
the risyig fojan to be a jiale fianale, viUled in 
white. Slie wept bitteily, raised her hands above 
her head, and wrung them with anguish, as with 
alow and solemn sleii she moved toward the castle. 
The si rvants shrunk hack, and tied from the 
fountain ; while the briile, ]>ah> and motionless 
with horror, stood w ith her maidens at the w indow. 
When the figure ha<l now come close beneath 
their room, it looked up to them and uttered the 
low' moaning of misery, and llertalda Umught she 
recognised through the veil the pale .features of 
Undine. Hut the mourning form passed on as 
sail, reluctant, and lingoriug^ as if going to the 
ijilaee of execution. Ilertalif.i scrctyned to her 
I maids to call the knight; not one dt them dared 
ito stir from licr place ; and even the hridc herself 
j hecume again mute, as if trcmhling at the sound 
; of lier own voice. 

I' Wliile they eontinue’d standing* at the window, 
ovi'rpowered with teri’rt' and motionless as statues, 
the mysterious wanderer had entered tBe castle, 
.ascended the well-known stairs, and Havi'rsed the 
? well-known halls, her tears ever flowing in silent 
j woe. Alas, with what diflerent emotions had she 
(once wandered through those rooms 1 
j Till! kniglit had in the mean time dismissed his 
5 atti'udaiits. Half undressed and in deep dejection, 
I ho was standing beforo a largo mirror; a wax 
I taper burned dimly hesido him. At this moment 
lie heard a low tapping at his door, the least per- 
Coptihle touch of a finger. Undine had fonnerty 
ta]>ped in this way, when slie wished to amuse 
him with her endearing sportiveness. 

“It is all illusion I a mere freak of fancy ! ” 
said he to himself. “ I must to my nuptial hod.” 

“You must, indeed, but to a cold one !” ho 
heard voice, choked with sobs, j-epoat from 
without; and then he saw in the mirror, that the 
door of his room was slowly, slowly opened, and 
the white wanderer entered, and gently secured 
it behind her. • 

“ They have opened tllo fountain,” said she in 
a low tone, “ and now I am here, and you miut 
,die.” ■ 

' He felt, in the shock and deatli-pau® of his 
ilicart, tluit this must indeed ho his doom; but^ 


covei-ing his eyes with his hands, he cried : “ Do 
not, ill my death-hour, do not diive me to distrac¬ 
tion with terror. If you have a visage of horror 
behind that veil, do not lift it! Take my life, but 
let me not see you.” 

“Alas!” raplied the wanderer, “will you not 
then look u|Km me once more ? 1 am as beautiful 
now as when you wooed mo on tlie peninsula! ” 

“ O would to Cod it were so ! ” sighed Huld- 
brand, “ and tliat I might die by a kiss from 
you ! ” 

“ Most willingly do I grant your wish, my 
dearest love,” said slie. And as she threw back 
her veil, her dear face met his view, smiling with 
celestial beauty.* Tremkliug with love and the 
«wo •of oyproaeliing deatli, the kniglit stooped to 
give and receive the embraco. She kissed him 
with tljc hiily kiss of heaven ; but slie relaxed 
liot her Imlil, pressing him mure passionately in 
IiIt arm's, and weo]>ing as if slie would wetip 
away her soul. Tears rushed into the kuight’s 
eyes, \?hile (hriirholh of bliss and agony shot 
through his heart, until lie at last expired, sinking 
softly liaek from her fair aims, and resting upon 
the pillow of Ilia couch, a corse. 

“ I have wciit him to dijatli! ” said she to some 
domestics, who met her in the ante-ehamber ; and 
passing tlirougli the terrified group, she went 
slowly out and dis.appcarud in the fountain. 


illlAPTER XIX. 

Fatiiek Ilnii.viANN had returned to the castle 
as soon as tho«d^th of tlie lord of llingstetten 
was made known in the neighbourhood ; and he 
arrived at the very hour when the monk who had 
married the uufortuiiate couple was hurrying from 
the door, overcome svitli dismay and horror. 

!» Wlien father Ileilmann was infonned of this, 
ho replied : “It is oil well ; and now come the 
duties ef my office, jn which I have no need of an 
ilssistant.” • 

He then began to console the bride, now 
hecomn a widow, small as was the advantage her 
worldfy and light-minded spirit derived from his 
kindness. 

• The old fisherman, on tho other hand, though 
severely aftlieted, was fai' more resigned in regain 
to the fate of his son-in-law and tho calamity of 
his daughter; and while llertalda could not 
refrain from accusing Undine as a murderess 
and fiendlike enchantress, tho old man calmly 
•said : “ Tho event, after all, could not have hap¬ 
pened otherwise. I see nothing in it but the 
judgment of God ; and no one, 1 am sure, could 
have Jiis heart more pierced by the death of 
Huhlhrand, than she who was obliged to accom¬ 
plish his doom, the poor forsaken Undine ! ” 

He then assisted in arranging the funeral 
solemnities as suited* tlie rank of the deceased. 
Tho knight was to he interred in a village church¬ 
yard, in whose consecrated maiund were the 
graves of his ancestors ; a placv which they, as 
well as himself, had endowed with rich privileges 
and gifts. His shield and helmet lay upon his 
coffin, ready to be lowered with it into tho grave, 
for lord Iluldbrand of Uingstetten Iffid died the last 
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of hia race ; the mourners began their sorrowful 
march, lifting their melancholy son^ amid the 
calm unclouded heaven ; father lleilmann pre¬ 
ceded tlie proccsBiou, bearing a lofty crucilix, 
while Bertalda followed in her misciy, supported 
by her aged fether. 

While proceeding in tjiis manner, they suddenly 
saw in the midst of the dark-habited mourning 
females, in the widow’s train, a snow-wliitc figure, 
closely veiled, and wiinging its Ininds in the wild 
vehemence of sorrow. Those next to whom it 
moved, seized with a secret dr(*ad, started back 
or sideways ; and owing to their movements, the 
others, next to whom the white stranger now 
came, were terrified still more, so as to pi'oduce 
almost a complete disaiTangenumt of funenU 
train. Some of the military oscoii; wore .embold¬ 
ened to address the ligin*c, and attempt to |X‘move 
it from the procession, but it seemed to vaiiistf 
from under their hands, and yet was imdiediately 
seen advancing again, with slow and solemn step, 
among the folloVei's of the bohy. At«}ast,*iii con¬ 
sequence of the shrinking away of the athiidants, 
it came close behind Bertalda. It now moved so 
slowly, that the widow was not aware? of its fpre- 
seuce, and it walked niet^kly on Ixdiiiid, neither 
Butferiiig nor creating dislurl)ance. 

This continued until they came to the church- i 
yard, wJieiv the procession foianed a circle round j 
the open grave. Thou it w;u3 tliat Bcrtiilda per- ; 


ceived her unbidden companion, and, prompted 
half by anger and half by terror, she commanded 
her to depart from the knight’s place of final rest. 
But the veiled female, shaking her head witli a 
^ntle rtifusal, raised her hands towards Bertalda 
m lowly auitplication, by wliich she was gi'catly 
moved, and could not but remember with teal’s, 
how Undine had shown such swoetiioss of spii’it 
on the Danube, when she held out to her the 
coral necklace. 

Father lleilmann now motioned with his hand, 
and gave order for all to observo perfect stilliicHs, 
that over the body, whost mound w'as well-nigh 
formed, they might breathe a prayer of silent 
devotion. Boilalda kliolt witliout speviking; and 
all knelt, even the gravc-digg<*r8 who had now 
finished their work. But wlion they rost from 
tlfis bi»oathing of the lieart, the wliih? sti*ang<*r had 
disap)>earod. On the spot wflcre she had Knet lod, 
a little spring, of jylvcr brightness, was gusliing 
out from tlie grc^ni turf, and it kept swelling and 
flowing onward with a low inunmir, till it almost 
eneircltjd the mound of llie knight’s grave ; it 
then continued its coui-st?, and emptied itself into 
a calnitlake, whi<rli Jay by the side of tin; conse¬ 
crated ground. Even to this day, the inhabiUints 
of the villagt? point out the spring;—and they 
cannot but cherish the b('li<‘f, that it is llu? poor 
deserted Undine wlio in this manner still fomlly 
eucircles her beloved in her arms. 



